GOSPEL-SONMNETS: 


O R, 
SPIRITUAL SONGS 
Jn Sir Parts, 


Part I. The BETIEVIC'Ss Espousars : Or, the Way 
how a Sinner is divorced from the Law as a Cove- 
nant, and married unto Cur 1sT, Oc. g 


Part II. The Bz11sver's ſoinTurs : Or, the Pri- 
vileges of thoſe that are Eſpouſed te CurrsT, with 
the Marks and Characters of fuch. Both theſe being a 
Poem on If. liv. 5. Thy Maker is thy Husband. | 


art III. The BETLIEVERN'S RIDD TIE Or, the Myſte- 
ry of Faith ; ſhewing the Believer's two- fold Condi- 
tion; Nature and Grace, Fleſh and Spirit, &c. 


Part IV. The BEIIEVER's LonpGinG : Or, his Inn, 
while here upon Earth. Being a Poem or Paraphraſe 
upon PsALM lxxxiv. 


art V. The BELIEVYR'Ss SorILod uv: Eſpecially when 
in Affliction and Deſertion, complaining of his ownevil 
Heart, &longing to be Above, where he ſhall ſin no more 


Part VI. The BELIEVEA'SPAINcIILES: eſpecially 
concerning the Law and the Goſpel, Cc. | 


dom. vii. 4. Wherefore my Brethren. ye alſo are become dead to 
the Law by the Body of Chrift, that ye ſoculd be married to 
a not her, even to Him who is raiſed from the Dead, that ye 
ſbould bring forth Fruit unto God. 

Cor. xi. 2, 3. For I am jealowes over yore with a godly Fealinte 

ſv; For I have eſpouſed you to one Husband, that I may pre- 

Sent you a chaft Virgin to Chriſt. Butt 1 fear left by any Means, 
as theSer pent bezuiledEve through bis Subtilty. ſo your Minds 
foould h ecorrupted from the Simplicity that is in Chrift. 

Cor. xiii. t. For au we ſee thro? aGlaſs da r, or in a Riddle, 
Cor. ii. 7. But we ſpeak the Wiſdom of God ina Myſtery. 
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HE former Edition of the firſt five Parts of 
this little Book came forth under the Title 
of Goſpel-Canticles: And tho' I own a Copy 

| was got out of my Hand under that Name, 

and ſo was carry'd to the Preſs by another Hand; yet, 
upon the Publication thereof, I was ſometimes uneaſy. 
at'its going abroad under that Tittſe, ſeeing one of the 

Books of the Holy Scripture is ordinarly deſign d by 

the Name of Canticles. And tho' the Name (in it ſelf) 

is much of the ſame Significancy with that which is now 
aſſign'd to this Book; yet, leſt it ſhould not be rec- 
koned ſo ſober and becoming as were needful, I have 
embraced the firſt Opportunity of altering the ſame, 
only allowing the other Part of the Title, which is bur 
an Ad junct, to ſtand ;' becauſe the main Driſt and Defign 
of the Book being, to hold forth ſome Evangelical 

Truths, I thought I might preſume to allow it to pals 

under the Title of Goſpel-Sonnets, * | 
Several Places and Books of Scripture, ſuch as the 

Book of Fob, the Pialms of David, the Song of Slo- 

mon, the Lamentations of Feremiah, &c. in the Origi- 

nal, Hebrew, or firſt Language, are delivered to us 
in a certain Kind of Verſe or holy Poeſy ; and ſince the 
great God, by his holy Spirit, pleaſed to ſpeak to us (as 
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it were) in Meeter, T hope that any poor Eſſay, to ſet 
forth ſome of the moſt neceflary, {.riptural and Goſpel! 
Truths, ſhall not be the leſs regarded, that it is fra- 
med into the Mould of common Meeter and homely 
Ryme. I own, that thele who are skill'd this Way, 
will eafily diſcern that I cannot pretend to lofty Poeſy; 
but perhaps it is better ordered that my Talent is not 
of fuch a ſoaring Nature, as to pleaſe the critical Palate 
of a learned Age: Seeing that, as ther: are Heroick 
Poems in Abundance gone abroad, fitted for gratity- 
ing thoſe of a polite Education; ſo, the exalted Turns 
of Thought, and poetical Flights, which would have 
made theſe Lines capable of giving Delight to the 
refined Tafte, would in all Likelyhood have rendred 
them unintelligible, and conſequently unlerviceable to 
thoſe of a meaner Capacity, and to the common Sort 
of People, for whole Inſtruction and Edihcation theſe 
Lines are principally deſigned. 

I am abundantly ſatisfied, on the one Hand, that the 
Matter contained in theſe Sonnets is not below the 
Conſideration of the molt learned and knowing Per- 
ſons, ſince there is a brief Eſſay, therein, at the Eluci- 
dation or opening up of ſome of the great Myſteries o 
the Goſpel, which Things the Angels defire to pry in- 
to; and therefore cannot but adminſter a ſpacious 
Field for exerciſing the moſt elevated T houghts of 
Men; yea, they are ſuch as tranſcend their moſt ſubli- 
mated Apprehenſions, and none but theſe that are 
Oeocbid aT, or taught of God, can have the ſaving 
and ſpiritual Uptaking of. I am ſufficiently appriſed 
on the other Hand, that the Manner, wherein theſe 
Truths are here delivered, is for the moſt Part ſo low 
and flat as may be diſagreeable toe the Guſt of the 
more Learned and Intelligent, into whoſe Hands theſe 
Lines may perhaps fall; yet I could wiſh, that ſuch 
Perions would be ſo merciful to the reſt of the rude 
and illiterate World, as to be well pleaſed and content 
that ſome Eſſays of this Nature are ſunk to the Level 
of vulgar Capacities, conſidering that to the Poor the 
Goſpel is preached. 


| 


** * * rr 


* » 1 — pms WP CL» 


| > CY 


V 


1 can. offer no other Apology for my Rudeneſs of 


Expreſſion, beſides the Want of a cultivated: Poetical 
Genius, than this, That moſt of theſe Lines are ſex 
down in the very firſt unrefined Dreſs, wherein they 
were preſented to my Mind, when I thought and 
wrote upon theſe Subjects; nor could the vacant Mi- 
nutes, borrowed from my other weighty Work, allow 
me Leiſure to ſtudy That Politeneſs and Elegancy of 
Phraſe, which more Time, Leiſure and Pains might 
have hammer'd out. Which is the Realon allo, that in 
the whole Book I have confined my ſelf to three Sorts of 
Mecter, which are ſuch as moſt natively occurred to 
my ſelf, and yet I ſuppoſe moſt adapted tor gratifying 
only of the moſt common Taſte. Lhe Favour there- 


fore, that I ask of the more judicious Readers eſpe- 


cially, is, that their Chriſtian Charity may excuſe 
what. Weakneſs is found in the Manner of Treating; 
and that they, together with all the ſerĩious Readers, may 
have their Minds principally intent upon the Weight of 
the Matter, | 

If there ſhould be any remarkable Error in the Prin- 
ting, I hope the Reader will be mild and charitable 
towards the Author, who has not concerned himſelf fo 
far in the Publication of theſe Sonnets, as to attend or 
overſee the Preſs ; but left it intirely into the Hands 
of thoſe who were importunate with him; to reviſe the 
ſame, in order to its being reprinted with Corre&ions, 
Inlargements or Additions; to which the kindly Re- 
ception, that the former Edition met with, hath excited 
them. I know that Ty pographical Errors, eſpecially 
when they happen in the printing of Meeter, are 
uſually very remarkable, as tending to mar both the 
Matter and the Meaſure, the Senle and the Symphony 
at once; which renders it very ungrateful to the 
Reader, but much more uncaſy to the Author, who is 
thereupon liable to the unmercitul Cenſures of many, 
whom he can never have Occaſion to undeceiye, 
This I only ſpeak, upon the Suppoſition of any remar- 
kable Errata in the Print, becauſe I have obſerved 
ſome 
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ſome Eſcapes of that Nature, very uneaſy to me, even 
in the printing of ſome Diſcourſes in Proſe : Particu- 
larly ſome Sermons wherein I have had a Concern, tho 
not in the Publication thereof. Of which, by the By, 
I ſhall only take Liberty to ſay, that ſeeing. ſonie 
thought they might be uſeful, even in the Popular 
Dreſs in which they were taken from my Notes, with- 
out ever being deſign'd or.poliſhed for a publick View; 
If the great Deſign. of the Glory of God, the Ad- 
vancement of Truth, and the Edification of immor- 
tal Souls in the moſt holy Faith, ſhall be reached there- 
by, it will be Matter of great Satisfa&ion to'me; and [ 
ſhall be very eaſy, tho' they undergo the juſt Cenſure 
of tholewho are $kill'd in the Matter of Pointednets and 

Accuracy. | | 
It there be any Miſtake, as well as Defects, in the 
Matter of theſe Sonnets, it may be an Excule, that you 
kave this Trealure in an earthen Veſſel: Only let not 
the Treaſure be rejeted, becauſe of either the Courſe- 
neſs or the Chinks of the Veſſel. As the Salvation of 
Sinners is not of the Free-will of Man, nor of Works; 
but of the Free-will of. God, and of Grace: So the 
main Deſign of the Goſpel, is, to depreſs Self and Selt- 
Righteouinels to the loweſt, and to exalt Chriſt and his 
Righteouinels to the higheſt ; and my great Deſire and 
Endeavour, in theſe Lines, is, to fall in with this De- 
ſign. I am convinced that many dark Notions and 
Apprehenſions, concerning the Goſpel, flow trom the 
miſtaking the Nature of the Covenant of Grace, and the 
proper Parties therein, and conſequently the proper 
Condition thereof. And tho* many excellent Divines 
(tor whoſe Characer [I have a very great Reverence and 
Regard) have repreſented it as a mutual Bargain be- 
tween God and Man, with Stipulation and Reftipula- 
tion; Yet, without Diſpargement to them, I owe more 
Regard to our excellent Standards, agreeable to 
the Word of God, (to which I own my ſelf ſo- 
lemnly baund ) wherein it is held forth as a Cove- 
pant that was made with Cbriſt as the ſecond Adam, 


and in him with all the EleÞ$ as his S:td. 7 
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God and Chrift be the Parties, we may thence con- 
{der what are the proper Terms, or what's the Con- 
dition thereof, and by whom performed. Hence our 
Standard brings in Faith, not as the proper Condition 
of the Covenant, but as the Conditzea (or Mean) to 
iutereſt us in Chriſt ; and ſo, as a Part of the divine 
Method in the Application of the Covenant, and a 
Promiſe thereof; he:promiſing and giving his holy Si- 
rit to all his Ele, to work in them that Faith. I 
know that many ſound Divines, who either never uſed 
er have gone off from this Way of ſpeaking in our 
Staudards, concerning the Covenant of Grace, as ſtan- 
ding between God and Chriſt, have explained them- 
ſelves into the moſt orthodox and ſound Senſe; yet, 
I am perſwaded, that the general reteding from this 
good old Way and Manner of ſpeaking ; and the con- 
tounding of the Parties contracting in the Covenant 
of Grace, namely God and Chriſt, with the Parties 
conſenting in a Day of Power and brought into the Co- 
venant, namely ele& Believers: Together with the 
confounding of the proper Condition of the Covenant; 
with the proper Qualities of the Covenanted; and 
even the Covenant it. ſelf, with the Manner of its Ma- 
nifeſtation,and the Method of its Application; and the 
not duly attending and adhering to our Standards, in 
this and the like Matters, is at the Root of a great deal 
of miſtakenViews, even among thoſe that would ſeem to 
be the moſt z-:alous Eſpouſers of our excellent Confeſſi- 
on and Catechiſms. | 

My principal Deſign, eſpecially in the Sixth Part 
of this Book, was to rid Marches between the Law and 
the Goſpel, Juſtification and Sanctification, Cc. from 
the confounding whereof, many erroneous Apprehen- 
fions and Poſitions do proceed. And, abſtracting from 
what may he call'd Poetical Licence, I have endeayou- 
red, in my Manner of Expreſſion, to keep eloſe by the 
Form ofſound Words, the Scriptures of Truth, our 
received Standards, and the Sentiments of the moſt e- 


minent orthodox Divines. 
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T am not fond of Novelties, New Schemes of Do- 
ctripe, nor. new Ways of ſpeaking, which (find ſome 
late Writers have run into, in the Heat ot their Diſputes, 
ſuch as, That the Sins of Believers, tho in a juſtified 
State, bring en tbem 4 Liableneſs to the threatned 
and deſerved Puniſhment, from the penal Santion of 
the Law. That Believers are under the Threatning 
of eternal! Death and Wrath. That they are under the 
penal Sanction of the moral Law. That they ought to 
be influenced in their Obedience by the Threatnings and 
Fears of Hell which are filial, and of falling into 
eternal Wratb, and by the Fear of lofing their Sonſhip 
and being diſinherited. That their Obedience (as 
ſuch) and god Works have the Promiſe of Life and 
Glory annexed to them, &c. Theſe, and the like Ex- 
preſſions, ſcem to import ſome New Scheme of Divi- 
nity, ſome New Notions of Doctrine, and New Modes 
of ſpeaking, not known in our Standards. In Oppoſi- 
tion to which, I prefer the Truths, and Ways of ex- 
preſſing the ſame, which are laid down in our excellent 
Confeiſion of Faih and Catechiſms, plainly founded 
on the Scriptures of Truth, and which we in this 
Church are ſtrictly and ſolemnly bound to maintain. 
The Language whereot, on theſe Points, ſeems to have 
another Sort of a Sound, while *tis there declared, 
T hat theſe, that are juſtified, can never fall from the 
State of Fuſtificationt, yet they may by their Sins 2 
under God's fatherly Diſpleaſure. That they are deli— 
vered from the moral Law as a Covenant of Works, 
ſo as thereby they are neither juſtified nor condemned. 
That they are freed from the Guilt of Sin, the con- 
demning Wrath of God, and the Curſe of the moral 
Law. That Juſtification doth equally free all Belie- 
vers from the revenging Wrath of God, and that per- 
feQly in this Life. That they are to yield Obedience 
to God, nit out of ſlaviſh Fear, but a Child-like Love 
and willing Mind. And being delivered out of the 


Hands of their Enemies, are to ſerve the Lord without 

Fear, in Hulineſs and Rightecuſneſs before him all the 

Days of their Life. That the Perſons of — 
| | eng 


IX 
being accepted through Chriſt, their good Works are alſo 
accepted in him, he looking upon them in his Son, &c. 
Thele are a Part of our Form of ſound Words, wor- 
thy to be conſidered and compared with the former 
different Sound abovementioned, in order to try it they 
can make a Conſort. But it is not my Work to inlarge 
on theſe Things at preſent ; only, tis upon theſe, and 
the like Poſitions in our Standards, that the Foundatt- 
on of the moſt of the following Sonnets is laid, not upon 
any 2ew Notions. 

Reader, do not imagine that it is my Intention to 
impreſs you with jealous Thoughts concerning the 
Principles of any Members of our Presbyterian Com- 

union; it is not Time a Day for us, who are Children 
pf the ſame Family, to fall by the Ears, when the 
Foundation of the Houſe is in Danger of being de- 
royed many Ways, ee by the damnable Do- 
rine of Arianiſm, ſo near our Doors, if not within 
hem already, beſide the Increaſe of Popiſn and other 
rrors. As we have pure and excellent Standards, to 
vhich (comparing the {ame with the Scriptures) you 
yould do well to take heed ; ſo | hope the main Body 
f this Church are, according to their Engagements, 
rm Friends to, and zZ-alous Avouchers of all the Prin- 
iples and Doctrines therein laid down. And tho? ſome 
ate Writers, whether in Prints or Manuſcripts, have 
jumbled into certain unguarded Expreſſions, that ſeem 
o be quite croſs to our received Standards; yet I 
haritably Judge, that their ſtated Sentiments, in calm 
dlood, are not {uch as their new and harſhExpreſſions, 
ented in the Warmth of their Paper War, ſeem to 
ports And muzh more I do entertain a charitable 
pinion concerping the reſt ot our Communion, that 
ave not been ingaged in the Heat of theſe Diſputes, 
:caſtoned by ſome late Occurrences. 
Mean Time, it does not mar myCharity, that T fear 
e Tendency of ſome new #hrales, Expreſſions and 
olitions, that have been ſpread abroad, (beſide what 
us been laid) ſuch as, (A.) That Sinners miſt leave 
per Sins, in order to come to Chriſt ; whereas, it is cer- 


tainly 


with 
tainly 2 ſafer Way of ſpeaking, to ſay, that Sinners 
muſt come to Chriſt, that he may ſan&ify them and 
take away their Sins, his Name being ] ES US, be- 
cauſe he ſaves his People from their Sins; or rather, 
to uſe the Words of our Confeſſion, namely, that their 
Duty, with reſpect to ſaving Faith, lies in accepting, re. 
ceiving, and reſting upon Chriſt alone for Faſt iextien 
'SANCTIFICATION, and eternal Life, by 
vertue of the Crvenant of Grace. The former Way of 
ſpeaking, in Contradiſtinction from this, tends to make 
People think their Salvation depends partly on them- 
ſelves, Oc. (2.) That Goſpel Repentance is neceſſary as 
a Condition, in order to our Juſtification in the Sight « 
God. Whereas it is ſafer to ſtand by the Words of our 
Confeſſion ; That Repentance is not to be veſted in as 
any Satisfattion for Sin, or any Cauſe of the Par 
don tbereef, which is God's Adt of free Grace in Chriſ 
and yet it is of ſuch Neceſſity to all Sinners, that non! 
may expect Pardon without it; no more than they ca 
expect Pardon without Amendment; lor my he, tha 
conteſſeth and forſaketh, ſhall find Mercy; And yet 
who will ſay, that this Amendmegt of Life is a neceſ 
fary Condition, in order to our Juſtification? (3.)T ha 
Unbelievers are not under the commanding Power of th 
Covenant of Works; Why, becauſe they are not oblige 
1 to ſeek Juſtiſication by their cwnIVorks, as if the ſeckin 
ſuſtification, that Way, were the preciſe Form of th: 
Covenant; whereas Adam might have been juſtific 
by his Works, tho' he had never ſought Juſtificatio 
that Way; ſince (as hath been well cleared by others 
the annexing of the Promiſe of Life, and Threat nin 
of Death, to the Precept, and making * Obedien 
the Covenant-Conditien upon which theſe were ſuſpe! 
died, was the preciſe Form of the Covenant of Work 
and not Man's being obliged to ſeek or aim at ſuſtificat 
on by his Works, which was but a Conſequent there 
For if he had fufill'd the Condition of that Covenar 
or yielded that perfect Obedience, to which Life v 
thus annezed, without ſecking or aiming at any Thi. 
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elſe but the pleaſing - and. gloritying of God, he bad 
been juſtified by his Works. Hence, even theſe that 
are obliged to ſeek Life and juſtifhcation by the Obe- 
dience of another; yet, while they do it not, but re- 
main in Unbelief, they abide under the commanding 

(as well as condemning) Power of the Covenant of 
Works, that is, under an Obligation to perte& Obedi- 
ence, upon Pain of Death, and the Forfeiture of eternal 
Life, and all Title thereto, -by Reaſon of their want of 


that Obedience, and the Violation of that Covenant: 


Hence our Standards make it the Privilege only of 
Believers, -T hat they are not under the moral Law as 4 
Covenant of Works, to O thereby either juſtified or con- 
demned; which plainly ſays, not only that the moral! 
Law was turn'd into the Form of a Covenant of Works, 
by its being made a Covenant of Lite and j uſtification 
upon Doing, and of Death and Condemnation upon not 
Doing; but alſo, that as Unbelievers are under the 
condemning, Power of that Covenant, which condemns 
the Diſobedient to eternal Death for their Sins; ſo 
they are undef the commanding Power of that ſame 
Covenant. which juſtifies all that can and do obey 
it, and would juſtify them alſo, if they had the Power 
and did yield Obedience to it, in the Manner it requires» 
W hich is not fo with the Believer, who, tho' he had 
a perſonal Righteouſneſs in Perfection, as he will have 
it in Heaven, yet there is no Connection between it 
and his Juſtification or Title to eternal Life, which is 
to him the Gift of God through Feſus Chriſt; he being 
brought under another Covenant, which makes his Title 
to Lite ſtand upon another Foundation : But now, to 
free Unbelievers from being under the commandirg 
Power of the Covenant ot Works, is, (in my Opinion) 
to free them allo from the. condemning Power of it ; 
tor it they were not under Obligation to the Command 
of it, how: could they juſtly be condemned by it for 
want of Obedience thereto, or tranſ{greſſing thereof? 
Where no Command, no Tranſgreſſion; where no Tran'- 
lgrefſion, no Penalty. Nay, Reader, the Debt ſtands 
upon their Head, tho' they be infolyent Debtors and 
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Dyvours, and that is the very Thing that makes them 
need to ſeek the Active, as well as Paſſive Obedience of 
Chriſt, (who, as Surety, came to ſulfil the Righteouſneſs 
of the Law only as a Covenant of Works) for their 
Juſtification and eternal Life: Whereas, if they were 
not under Obligation to the Command of the' Cove- 
nant of Works, I ſee no need they would have of 
Chriſt's active Obediepce in their Room. Our Old 
Way of ſpeaking hath till been to this ''urpole, That 
all Men are under a Covenant of Work intirely, as 
long as they remain out of Chriſt. and ſa aut of the Co- 
venant of Grace; and that t. need his. compleat 
Righteouſneſs, both of doing 1d luffering, tar their 
Juſtification; and it is not meet that we be driven out 
of the good old Way, by New Quirks and Sophiſms, 
(A.) Another Way of ſpeaking, that I find amidit theſe 
late Altercations or Debates, is, T hat Faith having its 
chief Seat in the Will, Doubting is not contrary to Faith; 
and that, to eſpouſe the Definition of Faith that paſt 
current at the Reformation or among. the Ref rmers, is a 
receding from our Standards. As the Reader will find 
ſome little Hint anent Faith in the following Sonnets, 
ſo I agree cordially with our Standards in their De-fini- 
tions of Faith, and alſo think that the complex Aſſu- 
rance therein mentioned (including that of ſpiritual 
Senſe as well as Faith. that which is reflex as well s 
direct) is not of the Eſſence cf Faith, or ſ cf the Eſſence 
of it, but that a true Belizver may wait long, and 
crnftick with many Difficulties, bef re he be Partaker of 
t. But I am not fond of confining Faith to the Will as 
its chief Seat, but rather, with the judicious OWEN, 
indge, That it is ſeated in the Underſtanding as to its 
Being and Subſiſtance, and in the Will and Heart as to 
its effectual Working ; which makes it (under the Con- 
duct of the Spirit of Faith) to be a cordial Aſſent to 
the divine Teſtimony concerning Chriſt, who can be 
no otherwiſe believingly received by us, but in a Word 
or as e Fered in the Goſpel. Far leſs am I fond of ma- 
king Faith conſiſtent with Doubting 1n its Nature, (tho' 
Faith and Doubting may both be in the {ame Subject) 
ſeeing 
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ſeeing Chriſt hath ſet them at Odds, ſaying, O thow-of 
little Faith, where fore didſt thou doubt? Where I ſee 
the Believer may have Doubts, yea and be wholly 
overrun with them, becauſe he hath Unbelief ; and yet 
his Faith and Doubting differ as Faith and Unbelief do. 
But leaſt of all, am I fond of making our Standards 
claſh with the Doctrine of our Reformers; eſpe- 
cially ſeeing our Aſſembly 1547, in their Acts recei- 
ving thele Standards, declared, That upon due Exami- 
nation thereof,they were found by them to be moſt agree- 
able to the Word of God, and in nothing contrary to the 
recetved Doctrine of this Kirk; Which was the Do- 
arine of the Reformation, and of other reformed 
Churches,on thele Points, Several other new and ſtrange 
Ways of (peaking are interſperſed among ſome late 
Writings, but it was not my Purpoſe to inſiſt ſo long 


as | have done upon theſe Matters. 


Serious Reader, I ſhall only add here, that my 
principal Deſign, in the following Sonnets, was, to com- 
mend Chriſt to your Soul; Eſpecially as he 1s the Lord 
our Righteouſneſs. And I hope you know that I can- 
not hyperbolize or exceed in the Commendation of 
Chriſt's Righteouſneſs alone, as the Matter of our Ju- 
{tihcation before God. I think it worth the remarking 
here, how ſtrict and accurate the Words of our Confel- 
ſion are, in excluding all Works from having any Share 
in this Matter, . Thoſe whom God effectually 
« calleth, he alſo freely juſtifieth; not by infuſing Righ- 
s teouſneſs into them, but by pardoning their Sins, 
and accounting and accepting their Perſons as 
* righteous; not for any Thing wrought in them, or 
done by them but for Chriſt's fake alone; not by im- 
** puting Faith it ſelf the Act of believing, or any 6- 
* ther evangelical Obedience, to them, as their Righte- 
* ouſnels, but by imputing the Obedience and Satis- 
faction of Chriſt unto them, they receiving and 
* reſting on him by Faith; which Faith they have not 
) of themlelves, it is the Gift of God. 

Reader, in all your mental Dehates, or verbal Alter- 
cations about theſe Things and this Subject in E 
ar, ſexiouſly bethink your ſelf what is like to be your 
Opinion 


| T 71 , 
Opinion thereof, when you come to die, and are about 
to face the awful Tribunal of a juſt and holy God. And, 
in all fuch Points of eternal Moment, ever think that 
Part the ſafeſt, which doth- leaſt humor Man's Pride, {0 
and moſt exalt God's Glory; ſince the Scope of the 
Goſpel is, to ſhut out Boaſting, to bring in Self-denial, 
and to magnify the Righteouineſs of Chriſt, by which 
he hath magnified the Law, and made it honourable ; 
and in the true and lively Faith of which, all true 
Peace, Heart-holineſs, and practical Godlineſs is root- 
ed. Rom. v. 1. Ad. xv. 9. Titus fiii. 5, 8. Gal. 
iii. 16, 19. Many Oppoſers of this Doctrine in their 
Lives, have owned it as the beſt Divinity at their Death 
and before it; ſuch as Bellar mine, who was not alone 
in his Tut iſſimum eſt, &c. *Tisthe ſaſeſt Vay to reſt upon 
the Mercy of God in Chriſt alone fer Salvation. hat 
the Lord may bleſs theſe following Lines, for thy holy 
Recreation, and for thy ſpiritual Edification and Com 
fort, is the cordial Prayer of him, who would fain pre 
ſume to deſign himſelf F 

A Servant of Jeſus Chriſt, and of th 
' Faithin him. it; 


Courteous Reader, 

You'll pleaſe help the following Errata, and 

any others which may caſt up to you inReadF$ g. 

ing, with your Pen: And it is expected you ”: 

will not impute theſe, or any other, to th 

Author, he not having the Opportunity of re 
viſing the Book himſelf, , 


Ag. 28. line 15. for what humane read what hu 
- mane. 1.22. f. Eſcapels r. Eſcapes. p. 32. f. ſeeſ hat 
r. ſeek. p. 35. J. 15. f. they r. thy. p. 42. J. 19. No v 
commiſerate. p. 45. J. 19. f. Thron r. Throng. p. Aut 
J. 33. before Juſtice 7. yet. p. 65. 1. 22. f. paints Por 
pants. p. 76. J. 26. f. to ſail 7. do fail. p. $6. J. 11. Pr, 1 
only who. J. 13. r. its. p. 92. J. 12. f. I'm r. an hat 
P- 106. J. 16. f. that all r. all that. p. 102. J. 25. 
treaſured in. | 
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Goſpel-Sonnets: 
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PPIRIT UAL SONGS, 
: PART L 


pe Believers Eſpouſals, &c. 


A POEM upon 
Iſaiah live 5. Thy Maker is thy Husband, 
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general Account of Man's Fall in Adam, and the Re. 
med) provided in Chriſt; and à particular Account 
of Mens being naturally wedded to the Law, as 4 
C:venant of Works. 


7 
d 
0 

he 


Marriage ſo myſterious, I proclaim, 
Betwixt two Parties of ſuch diff*rent Fame. 
e hat humane Tongues mig ht bluſh their Names to tell, 
o wit, the PRINCE of HEAVN, the Heir of Hed. 
Mut on ſo vaſt a Subject who can find 
, Fords ſuiting the Conceptions of hi Mind? 
r, if our Language with our ThoZght could vie, 
oF hat mortal Thought can raiſe it {elt ſo high? 
. A When 


* 
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2 Goſpel⸗Sonnets. 
When Words and Thoughts both fail, may Faith and Pra 
Aſcend, by climbing up the Seripture Stair. 

From ſacred Writ theſe ſtrange Eſpouſals may 

Be explicated, in the following Way. 


§ 1, 
Hile Father Adam yet was Innocent, 
He could the Law of Works with Works conte 


2 


Altho its high Demands could be no leſs B 
Than perſonal and perfect Righteouſneſs. A 
Theſe Terms tho Nature fall'n could never ſcann, V 
Yet were moſt eaſy to a ſinleſs Man. = 
The Covenant of Works then on the Field st 
Perfection ſought, Man could Perfection yield. Sy 
But by his Fall he quickly loſt his Crown, P 
And from his Glory tumbled Head-long down, H 
Into a fear ful Pit of Sin and Wo; H. 
Where now he hath no Pow'r nor Will to do. T. 
For his own Help he cannot ſtretch a J hought, It 
The total Sum, of what he can, is Nought. 4 
He can indeed ſtill more increaſe his Thrall: H. 
He can deſtroy himſelf, and that is all; B. 
But cannot now the Law Demands fulfil, Te 
Its Precepts do ſurmount his Strergth and Skill; III 
Its Threatninings,intheir Rigor, muſt take place T! 
On all the Diſobedient humane Race. Tl 
They muſt ingulf themſelves in endleſs Woes, W 
Who to the bleſſed G O D are curſed Foes. Re 
Who natively his Precepts diſobey Te 
Muſt to incenſed Juſtice fall a Prey. II. 
In vain do Mankind now expect, in vain, Te 


By legal Deeds eternal Life to gain : ' 
Nay Death is threatned, Threats muſt have their di H- 
Or Souls that fin muſt die, if GOD be true, At 


W 

5 2. So 

The ſecond; Adam, ſov'reign Lord of all, IH. 
Did by his Father's authorizing Call, At 
From Boſom of eternal Love deſcend, N. 


To ſave the Caitits which did him offend: Nt 


— 


n — 
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To treat an everlaſting Peace with thoſe, 

Who were, and ever would have been his Foes. 

His Errant was, eternal Life to- give | 

To them, whoſe Malice would not let him live. 

To treat a Match with Rebels, and eſpouſe 

The Brat which at his Love her Spite avows. 

Himſelf he humbled to depreſs her Pride, 

And make his mortal Foe, his loving Bride. 

But ere the Marriage can be ſolemniz d, 

All Letts muſt be remov'd, all Parties pleas'd, 

Wrath threatned in the Law mnſt be endur'd, 

And Righteouſneſs requir'd muſt be fecur'd. 

Stern Juſtice. muſt have-Credit by the Match, 

Sweet Mercy, by the Heart, the Bride muſt catch ; 

Poor Dyvour, all her Debts muſt firſt be paid, 

Her former Husband in the Grave be laid ; 

Her preſent Lover muſt be at the Coſt 

To ſave and ranſom, to the uttermoſt. 

If all theſe things this Suiter kind can do, 

Then he may win her, and her Bleſſing too. 

Hard Terms indeed! while Death's the firſt Demand, 

But Love is ſtrong as Death, and will not ſtand 

To carry on the Sute, and make it good, 

Tho at the deareſt Rate of Wounds and Blood. 

The Burden's heavy but the Back is broad, 

The Glorious Lover is the mighty GOD; 

Who, that he might his mighty Love diſplay, 

Reſtored what he never took away. 

To God this Glory, to the Law its Due, 

To Heav'n its Honour, to the Earth its Hue, 

To Man a Righteouſneſs divine, compleat, 

A Royal Robe to ſute the nuptial Rite. 

He in her Favours, whom he fow'd ſo well, | 

At once did purchaſe Heav'n, and vanquiſh Hell. 

What then can equal Love ſo yaſt, ſo ſtrong, 

So great, ſo high, ſo deep, ſo broad, ſo long? 

His Love admits no Parallel, for wh 

At one great Draught of Love he drank Hell dry, 

No Drop of wrathtul Gall he left behind, 

No Dreg to Witneſs that he was unkind. | 
A 2 : The 
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The Sword of awful Juſtice pierc'd his Side, 

That Mercy thence might guſh out to the Bride. 
Her Debt of Doing, Suff*ring, both he hath 
CancelFd, by his Obedience to the Death. 
Law-Precepts, Threatnings, not a Mite can crave 
Thus for her former Spouſe he digg'd' a Grave. 

He to his Croſs the Law did nail and pin, 

Then bury'd the Defunct his Tomb within, 

That he the Widow to himſelf might win, 


But after all the Bride is malecontent, | 
A Day of Pow'r muſt gain her Heart's Conſent : 
Chriſt, the new Husband, ſhe in Heart diſproves, 
The Law, her old primordial Spouſe, ſhe loves. 
Her Livelihood ſhe hopes thereby to have, 

Tho dead and bury'd in her Suter's Graye : 
Unable to give Life as once before, 

Unfit to be a Husband any more. 

Yet proudly ſhe the new Addreſs diſdains, 

And all the bleſt Redeemer's loving Pains. 

The new and only Way of Life rejects; 

Life by the Law, or Legal- Works affects. 

In vain ſhe ſeeks the Living *mong the Dead, - 
Or living Comforts in a lifeleſs Head. 

She till her dead and buried Husband loves, 
Which neither Life confers, nor Death removes. 
No Soul can Death eſcape, nor Life inherit, 

Till married to a Spouſe of perfect Merit. 
But ah all Adam's blind deluded Race 

In their firſt Husband all their hope do place. 
They natively do ſeek, when Guilt doth preſs, 
Salvation in a home - bred Righteouſneſs. 
They hope for Favour in I EH OVA H 's Eyes, 
If by their Works they do what in them lies. 
Their primary Recourſe is to the Law, 

A heavy Yoke no mortal Pow'r can draw; 
Yet Men attempt to tread this legal Path 

As naturally, as they draw their Breath. 
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Parr I, he Believert Eſpouſals. 5 
hy, ſaith the yet Law-wedded nat'ral Man, 

on't God be pleaſ'd, if I do all I can, 

If I walk up unto my nat*ral Light, a 
nd always ſtrive to do the Thing that's right ? N 
Fhan't I, this way, be of his Heav'n poſſeſt, 

And win his Favour, if I do my beſt? 

pon their ALL, their BEST, they're fondly mad, 
hile yet theis ALL is nought, their BEST is bad. 
an Heav'n, or divine Favour, e'er be win 

By thoſe that are a Maſs of Hell and Sin? 

proud Man his CAN DOES mightily exalts, 
et are his brighteſt Works but ſplendid Faults. 
he Sinner may have Shews of Good, but (till 
he beſt he can, even at his beſt, is ill. 


4. 
| Say, on what Terms then Heay'n will pleaſed be? 
by, ſure, Perfection is the leaſt Degree; 
Vea more, a compleat Ranſom muſt be given 
For Treſpaſs done againſt the Laws of Heaven. 
Theſe are the Terms. What humane Back ſo broad, 
But muſt for ever fink beneath the Load? 

\ Surety muſt be found, or fink they muſt, 

s ſure as Juſtice infinite is Juſt. 
But ſays the proud, Self-righteous, legal Heart, 
hich cannot with the former Husband part, 
hat, won't the Goodneſs of the God of Heaven 
\ccept Eſſays, when more can not be given? 

e knows the Fall diminiſht hath our Funds, 
'on't he accept of Penies now for Pounds, 
incere Endeavours for Perfection take, 
Dr Terms more poſhble for Mankind make ? 
\h, poor Divinity, and Jargon looſe ! 

uch Hay and Straw will neyer build the Houſe. 


liſtake not here, poor Mortal don't miſtake, 

od changeth nat, nor other Terms will make. 

ill ever divine Truth it felf deny, 

hich once hath ſaid that Man muſt DO or DIE? 
ill God molt true, extend to us, forſooth, 

is Goodneſs, to the Prejudice of Truth? 
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A faithful God, to what he ſaid will ſtand, 
His Holineſs will have its full Demand ; 
His Juſtice ſhall not . ſuffer at our Hand. 
Willſpotleſs Holineſs be baffled thus, 

Or awtul Juſtice be unjuſt for us? 

Shall Faithfulneſs be faithleſs for our ſake ? 
As we his Law, ſhall he his Word ſo break? 
Will God, as if his Wiſdom-ſtock were ſpent, 
Diſpenſe with Jultice, to let Mercy vent? 
Will our great Creditor deny himlelf, 

Aud for full Payment take our filthy Pelf? 
Unworthy Thought! O let no mortal Clod 
Hold ſuch baſe Notions of a Glorious God. 
Heavr's holy Covenant with human Race 

Is either wholly Works, or wholly Grace. 

It Works do take the Field, then Works muſt be 
Moſt perfect to the very laſt Degree. 
Will God accept of leſs? nay, ſure he won't 
With partial Mints, his perfect Law affront. 
Vain Man muſt be deyore'd, and chooſe to take 
Another Husband, or a burning Lake. 
The Holy Word of God doth no where teach 
Some legal Terms, within our mortal reach. 
Sincerity accepted is, in thoſe 

Who with the Surety have got Grace to clole. 
It is the Quality of every Saint, 

Not the Condition of the Covenant. 

Tuſt Heav'n did ne'er on this Conſideration, 
To any Sinner grant the Great Salvation 
Which God doth freely give for Chriſt's Deſert, 
And whereof Uprightneſs is but a Part. 

Our natural Sincerity is naught 3 

That which is ſp'ritual is divinely taught: 
And when the Soul is taught to be ſincere, 
He's taught to keep his Grace within its Sphere. 
No boaſting doth the Law of Faith afford, 
Unleſs it be a boaſting in the Lord. 
The Goſpel Grace no change of Terms allows, 
But change of Perſons, or another Spouſe. 


— —ꝛ ũů 11m 


part I. The Believers Eſpon/als. "> 
Che Nature that hath ſinn'd} mult do and ſuffer, 7 
o Terms more eaſy doth the Goſpel offer. 
t doth no other Law-abatement ſhew, 4 
But only how the Law may have its Due. 1 
ere we of no new Terms of Life are told, | 
But of a Husband to fulfil the old; | 
ith whom alone, we're calFd by Faith to wed, 
And let no Rival bruik the Marriage-bed. 
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But yet the Bride, for that can be ſaid, 

Hath (till a Hankering to her former Head. 

When Light of Scripture, Reaſon, common Senſe, 
an hardly mortify her vain Pretence 

o legal Righteouſneſs ; yet it at laſt 

er Conſcience doth begin-to ſtand agaſt, 

While ſhe a Dread of Hell and Wrath doth find, 

She on another Husband ſets her Mind ; 

In hopes his Help, together with her own, 

Will into favour turn Heav'n's awful Frown.. 

Vain ſelfiſh Mortals, when they hear of One, 

In whom Salvation's to be had alene, 

And Righteouſneſs moſt full, their faithleſs Folly 
Noth wed the Truth in part, but never wholly. 
They won't be wholly Debters unto Grace, 

But by ſome Pains will meliorate their Cale. 

They think-their State, ah, too too ſlightly view'd, 
Needs only to be mended, not renew'd. 

They hope their Tears and Pray'rs, and future Pains: 
Will tor their former Failings make amends. 

Thus to the legal Yoke they bow their Necks, 

In Hopes that Chriſt will make up all Detects. 
They cannot uſe his Righteouſneſs alone, 


But as a Stirrup, to exalt their own; 
And thus proud Self,not Chriſt,muſt have theThrone. 
They patch his glorious Robe with filthy Rags, 
And burn but-Incenſe to their proper Drags. 
They vainly would, dreſs'd up in legal Trim, 
Divide Salyation *twixt themſelves and him. 


But 
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But know, vain Man, that to his Share muſt fall 
The Glory of the Whole, or none at all. 

Ah! Glorious Chriſt, the Way, is thus deſpis'd, 
The Way of Life by Doing, highly pris'd. 

But who among its Vataries can ſhow it? 

He only loyes it beſt, who leaſt doth know it, 
Who by the Law in part, would ſave his Soul, 
Becomes a Debtor, to fulfil the whole; 

Its Pris'ner he remaineth, without Bail, 

Till ev'ry Jot be done; and if he fail, 

As ſure he muſt, ſince hy our ſinful Breach 
Perfection doth ſurmount all mortal Reach) 
Then curſt for ever muſt his Soul remain, 

And all the Folk of God muſt ſay Amen. 

Why, ſeeking that the Law ſhould him deliver, 
In Honour to the Law, he flights its Giver, 
Who offers his Law-biding Righteouſneſs 

To be the naked Sinner's only Dreis, 60 
In which he may with ſpotleſs Beauty ſhine 
Before the Eyes of Holineſs Divine. 

In vain the Son of God this Web did weave, 
If our vile _ can any Shelter give. 

In vain he any Threed of it did draw, 

If Souls can be o'ermantled by the Law. 

If Life come by the Law, in Part, or Whole, 
Then Chriſt did die in vain to ſave a Soul. 

Then theſe who Life by legal Works expect, 
Chriſt is become to them of no Effect; 

Becauſe their legal Mixtures do, in Fact, 
Wiſdom's grand Project plainly counteract. 
Thus nat'ral Prejudices do combine 
To fruſtrate all the Goſpel's great Deſign. 
Man's Heart by Nature doth the Law eſpoule, 
No Paramour into its Throne allows. 

T ho' many ſeem, by Methods moſt prophane, 
No Favour to the Law to intertain, 

But break its Bonds, and caſt its Cords away, 
T hat nothing their licentious Luſts may ſtay : 
Yet by thefe very Courſes they declare, 

How ſtrictly wedded to the Law they are. 


Hopeleſe 
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opeleſs to pay Law Debt, they give it o'er, 

ike deſp'rate Debtors, ſtill take on the more. 
Deſpair of Succeſs, ſhews their ſtrong Deſire, 
bid not their Hope of Heaven by Works expire. 


The Law, which can't *em help, they fain would ſmother, 
\nd ſcorn to be obliged to another ; 


ence, both their legal Inclination ſhew, 
nd great Averſion to the Husband new. 


SELLERS 
CHAP. IL 


be Manner of the Sinners Divorce from the Law, in a 
Work of Humiliation ; and of bis Marriage to the 


Lord Feſus Chriſt ; and ſo the Way how a Sinner 
comes to be a Believer, 


§ Ie 
OW thus we find the backward Bride diſpos'd 
How then ſhall e er the bleſſed Match be clos'd? 
ind Heaven the Tumults of her Pride muſt quell, 
nd draw her Chriſtward by the Gates of Hell. 
he Bridegroom's Father, by his Holy Sp'rit, 
5th make her Conſcience and the Law to meet, 
urſues her for her Debt, with awful Dread, 
ill of a Surety ſhe hehold the Need. 
e makes her former Husband's frightful Ghoſt 
ppear and damn her, as a Wretch that's loſt; 
ith Curſes, Threatnings, Claps of Sinaz Thunder, 
ti! her rocky Heart be rent aſunder. 
heſe humbling Methods in a various Meaſure 
od dath diſpenſe, according to his Pleaſure ; 
t ſtill he makes the fiery Law, at leaſt, 
onounce its awful Sentence in her Breaſt, 
ill by the Law ſhe fee her (elf as loſt, 
d all her former Hopes give up the Ghoſt. 
ie Law its Debt doth now in rigor crave, 
Ir tho? it can no human Creature ſave, 


leſs 


Sine 


- 
* 1 
„ 
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Even Pride of Merit, Pride of legal Duty; 


(But only, for the Praiſe of Sov'reign Grace,) 
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Since now it's weak, and can't, through our Default, 
Its greateſt Votaties to Lite exalt; | 

Yet well it can command, with Fire and Flame, 
And to the loweſt Pit of Hell condemn. 
Thus doth it, by Commiſſion from above, 
Deal with the Bride, when Heaven would court her Love 
Now doth ſhe ſtartle at the Sinai Trump, 
Which caſts her Soul into a dreadful Dump. 
She ſces another Husband ſhe muſt have, 

Or elſe be loſt for ay in Tophet's Grave. 
Of Chriſt the glorious Husband next the hears, 
But that he never match with her ſhe fears. 
And here, her nat'ral, legal Heart again 

Doth ſhew its ſelf, to her great Loſs and Pain. 
For when he doth preſent himſelf to be 

Her Husband, then ſhe thinks, Ah, is not he 
Too Glorious for ſuch a filthy Bride? * 
Not knowing that this Thought bewrays her Pride: 


Expecting Heav*n ſhould love her for her Beauty. 
Unmindtul that the Fall detac't- her Feature, 
And made her but a black unlovely Creature; 
Deform'd without, and all defild within, 
Incapable of any Thing but Sin, 

Heav'n courts not any tor their comely Face, 


Elle ne'er had courted one of Adam's Race. 
Yet here the Bride imploys her legal Wit, 
How ſhe, for ſuch a Husband, ſhould be fit: 
She hopes he then with Credit would her wed, 
If once ſome gracious Nualities ſhe had. 

But here,in humble Pride, her Spirit flags, 
She cannot think of coming all in Rags. 

Were the a humble, faithful Penitent, 

Why then ſhe dreams he would be well content. 
Baſe Varlet ! thinks ſhe'd be a Match for him, 
Did ſhe but put herſelf in handſom Trim. 

Ah, fooliſh Thoughts ! in legal Deeps that plod; 
Ah, ſorry Notions of a Soy'reign God! 
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Poth God _ his great, his — Son, | 
or our vile Baggage to be fold and won? 

u! if our ſinfal Modeſty decline 
his bleſſed Match, till we be brisk and fine, - Vas 1 
hen ſhall it then take Place ? Ah, truly never; © 43 
he bleſſed Bargain muſt flee up for ever. 4 
lens Pride the Garden of the Law but delves, | 1 
ho thus would fave and ſanctify themlelves : | 1 


Ve. 


hen hoping Chriſt will ſave from further Thrall, | 

o ſcorn to be oblig'd to him for all. i 
ainly they firſt would waſh themſelves, and thin þ 
ome to the Fountain to be waſht more clean; 1 
irſt heal themſelves, and then would come for Balm, 1 
h! many ſlightly heal their ſudden Qualm 0 
hey heal their Conſcience with a Tear, or Pray* Ty 

nd ſeek no other Chriſt, but perith there. 

ſcarch the Houſe, Man, there you'll find the Thief | 
bat ſteals away the Heart, great Unbelief. 
ow can you have a Quality that's good, 

ill once you come to ſeſus's cleanfing Blood? 

he Power that draws the Bride, doth alſo ſhew 
nto her, by the Way, her helliſh Hew : * 

s void of every Good that, can commend 

he Soul, that can do nothing but offend : 

ill Sov'reign Grace the filthy Bride ſhall catch, 
an ever ſhe be fit for ſuch a Match ? 

oft qualify*d they are in Heay*n to dwell, 

ho ſee themſelves moſt qualify'd for Hell. 

efore the Bride can drink Salvation's Cup, 

ind Heav'n muſt reach to Hell, and take her up. 
rnought, that in her ſelf could e er be found, 

an ſhe be lov'd, but on ſome other Ground. 

t {till ſhe from her Suiter ſtands aback, 

caule ſhe in her ſelf ſome Good doth lack, 

o make her lovely; thus the backward Bride 
fronts her Husband, with her modeſt Pride, 

oth ſhew her Hatred of her heav' nly Lover, 

ride under Mask of Modeſty diſcover: 

ould partly fave herſelf; thus doth in Folly 

D. elpiſe the Husband, who would (aye her wholly. 


LF 
* 


So 
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1 
So ill affected doth Neko. and now 
Heav'n caſts on her a yet more cloudy Brow. 
The Law muſt come with more condemning Power, 
And ſcorch her Conſcience with a fiery Shower. 
Sinai muſt thunder louder than before, 
And in her proud and oſty Breaſt muſt roar. 
Heav'n's Storm ariſeth now from ev'ry Airth, 
In Ways more terrible to ſhake the Earth: 
Till Haughtineſs of Men be ſunk thereby, 
That Chriſt alone may be exalted hy). 
Therefore to mortity this tow'ring Pride, 
The Law comes cloler home upon the Bride. 
New.-Flaſhes of Law-light are darted in, 
For by the Law the Knowledge is of Sin : 
O Wretch,-(it cries) thou under Foot haſt trode 
THY Authority of a commanding God, 
Thou, like thy Kindred which in Adam fell, 
Art but a Law-ranverſing Lump of Hell. 
And now the Bride begins, with Fear and Terror, 
To lee her legal, Self-exalting Error. 
Why, the Commandment comes, Sin is reviv'd, 
Which lay ſo hid, while to the Law ſhe liv'd, 
Infinite Majeſty in God is ſeen, 
And infinite Malignity in Sin, 
That to its Expiation muſt amount 
A Sacrifice of infinite Account. 
Stern Juſtice its Severity doth ſhew, 
The Law's moſt vaſt Extent is in her View; 
She ſees for ſuch a Standard nothing meet 
But an Obedience finleſs and complete. 
Her Cob-web Righteouſneſs, once in Renown, 
Is with a happy Vengance now ſwept down. 
She, who of daily Sins did once but prat, 
Sees now her ſinful and condemned State. 
HerHeart,where once ſhe thought ſome good did dwel 
The Devil's Cab'net, fill'd with Traſh of Hell, 
The Houſe ſhe ſhelter'd in, in former Years, 


Doth now come tumbling down about her Ears. 


[ell 


Ht 
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er former rotten Faith, Repentance, Graces 
re ſeen but idle Fancies, ugly Faces. 

er nat ral Goodneſs now appears but Traſh, 
hat can't abide one fiery S:nas Flaſh. 

e that eſteem'd her ſelf ſo good, ſo civil, 
hinks now her Heart much blacker than the Devil. 
e, that was once ſo gay, doth now appear 
worthleſs Wretch, as ever Earth did bear. 
er former Hopes and Confidence ſhe ſees 
aniſh now, as Refuges of Lies. 

nce thought ſhe» Heaven would ne'er be fo unjuſt, 
o damn ſo many Lumps of humane Duſt, 
orm'd by himſelf ; but now ſhe ſees it true, 
amnation is no leſs than Sinners due. 

a, with the Divine Sentence Joins ſo well, 

hat ſhe her ſelf condemns her ſelf to Hell: 

te therein doth his Righteouſnels aquit, 

nd judge her ſelf unto the loweſt Pit. 

er Language, Oh if God ſhall damn, I muſt 
om Bottom of my Soul, declare he's juſt; 

t if on me Salvation ſhall take Place, 

how will I admire his ſov'reign Grace! 
„if he ſet the lik: of me on hy, 

d Tongue ſhall ſing his Praiſe ſo loud as I, 
nothing have, nor can, but fan, I ſee : 

Mercy, Mercy, — pity me. 

ow all Self-juſtifying Pleas are dropt, 

oſt guilty ſhe becomes, her Mouth is ſtopt; 
ſtead of Self-conceit, now, now her Breaſt 
rſts out with, Ah, I'm but a wretched Beaſt, 
belliſh Brat, moſt deſtitute of Grace, 

at can't be moved with my diſmal Caſe ; 

at neither can believe, nor mourn, nor pray; 
er 1 of Duties thus doth flee away. 

e like a dead, hard, ſtupid wretched One, 

es on the Duſt, and cries, Undone, undone, 


S 3- 
In this ſad Plight, when ſhe her ſelf doth fee 
e vileſt Sinner out of Hell to be, | 
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The blackeſt Mendes; 1 bor whole Creation, 
Deſpairing in her ſelf . 1. Salvation: 
When nothing elſe ben in her Heart to dwell 
But Atheilm, Enmity and Hell: | 
When Death and Ruine ſeem as hard at Hand, 
And when ſhe cannot for her Heart command 
A Sigh to eaſe it, or a gracious Thought, 
Tho thereby Heav'n and Glory r be bought : 
When, wholly without Strength to move or ſtir, 
The Glorious Husbang then appears to her. | 
Even in this Caſe, moſt readily, he doth 
Diſplay his Glory, full of Grace and Truth. 
He ſhews for ordinary, in that Hour, 
Himſelf a Saviour, both by Price and Pow'r. 
He lets her ſee that he can ſave the Loſt; 
Yea, ſave and ranſom to the uttermoſt: \s 
That he can lift her up from deepeſt Grave, Ph 
From loweſt Hell, to higheſt Heav'n can fave 3 J 
From blackeſt Guilt of Sin, by's glorious Merit, Ph 
From vileſt Filth of Sin by's holy Spirit. l 
At Sinai Foot, ihe little underſtoo dh 
How theſe Law-humblings were defign'd for Good, Po 
To make her prize her worthy Husband's Blood: Wc 
Conviction's Dart did pierce her Heart, that flo He 
The Blood from his pierc't Heart, to her's might fh. 
The bleſſed Husband, at the Law's ſtrict School, Wn 
Did warmly teach her, that The was a Fool : Jil 
That as her legal Self-conceit doth break, do 
Chriſt for her only Wiſdom ſhe might take. 
The Law's ſharp Plough tears up the Fallow-Grou 
In which no Grain of Grace was to be found ; 
Till ſtraight, perhaps, behind the Plough is ſown 
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The hidden Seed of Faith, tho' yet unknown. \ \ 
The Sinner could not, would not give Conſent» Ho 
But now the Husband makes the ed content; Ir. 
Content with Chriſt, for better and for worſe; Te. 
Content that he ſhould make a clean Divorce x 
Betwixt her and her former Head the Law, Vt 


That her whole Heart he to himſelf may draw; 
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ontent that he ſhould ever wear the Bays, 
And of her whole Salvation have the Praile ; 
ontent that he ſhould riſe, tho ſhe ſhould tall, 
Yea to be Nothing, that he may be All; 

ontent that he (becauſe ſhe nought can do) 

o for her all her Work, and in her too; 
ontent that he, (yea here ſhe's peremptory 
That he do all the Work, get all the Glory. 
ence comes ſhe to him; in her naked Caſe, 

To be o'ermantled with his Righteouineſs : 

he comes, as guilty, to a Pardon free; 

s vile and filthy, to a cleanſing Sea; 

\s poor and empty, to the richeſt Stock 5 

\s weak and feeble, to the ſtrongeſt Rock; 

s periſhing, to One that ſaves from Thrall; 
\s worſe thin nothing, to an All in All. 

he, as a dark, a blind, and ignorant Fool, 

Doth come for Teaching to the Prophet's School; 
he, as a Hell-deſerving worthleſs Beaſt, 

lees for Attonement, to the worthy Prieſt ; 

he, as a Captive, under Luſt's {ad Reign, 

Doth come for Freedom to the glorious King. 

er Plagues and Maladies ſhe doth bring forth 
Lo this Phyſician, of eternal Worth; 
dhe ſpreads her filthy Ulcers him before, 
ind lays her broken Bones down at his Door. 
dhe hath no Good to buy a Crumb of Bliſs; 
do cometh guilty, filthy. as the is. 

'hy, Sin and Satan of all Good bereft her, 
Wherefore ſhe cannot come, but as they lett her. 
he comes, by Faith indeed, which thews her Want, 
ind brings her as a Sinner, not a Saint: 

\ wretched Sinner flying for her Good, 
Lo juſtitying, ſanctifying Blood. 
Draind now of ev'ry Thing that Man may call p 


wn 


= 


Lerms and Conditions of Relief from T hrall, 
xcept this Term alone, T hat Chriſt do all. 
Vhen God upon the Bride beſtoweth Faith, 

t nds her under Sin, and Guilt, and Wrath, 


. | And 
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And makes her, as a plagued Wretch, to fall 
At Jeſus Footſtool, for the Cure of all. 

Her whole Salyation now in him ſhe ſeeks, 
And thus, unto her ſelf, perhaps, ſhe ſpeaks : 
« O! all my Burdens may in kim be eas' d: 
le = I ' offended, he hath pleas'd; 

c The Heav'n which I did forfeit, he ſecur'd 5 
cc The Curſe that I deſeryed, he endur'd; 

« The Law that | have broken, he obey' d; 

cc The Debt that I contraRed, he hath pay'd : 
cc And tho' a Match unfit for him I be, 

c I find that ev'ry Way he's fit for me. 

O if he would himſelf to me impart, 

I think I'd welcome him with all my Heart. 


But thou that ſav'ſt by Price, muſt ſave by Power 


O ſend thy Spirit, in a mighty Shower 

Of warm Supplies, my frozen Heart to thaw, 
Which cannot, will not come, until thou draws 
O draw me, draw me, Lord, and then Ill run; 
The coldeſt Ice will melt with warmeſt Suns 

T own my felfa Maſs of Sin and Hell, 

A Brat that can do nothing but rebel. 

But haſt thou not aicended glorioufly, 

That thou might'ſt captive lead Captivity z 
And haſt got Gifts, not for they proper Gain, 
But Royal Gifts for moſt rebellious Men ? 

O then, let me a Rebel now come Speed; 
Thy holy Spirit is the Gift I need : 

He and his — is the glorious Grant, 


Which thou hath promis'd, and my Soul doth want-ri( 


Thou art exalted to the higheſt Place, 

To give Repentance out, and ev'ry Grace. 

O Giver of ſpiritual Life and Breath, 

The Author and the Finiſher of Faith, 

Thou, Husband-like, muſt ev'ry Thing provide, 
If &er the like of me become thy Bride. 


And thus he opens her Eyes, which once were MN | 
T 


To ſee her whole Salvation lies in him: 


nt 
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hat in diſpenſing it he is not nice, 

t gives it without Money, without Price. 
his doth augment the Wonder in her Eye, 
ho ſees ſhe nothing hath, wherewith to buy. 
Glory to the Lord that Grace is free, 

elle it ne'er had come to guilty me. 

athing had with me to be its Price, 

cept black Guilt, great Enmity and Vice : 
o' once indeed, ſhe could preſume to come 
Grace's Market, with a petty Sum 
Duties, Prayers, Tears, and ſuch a Set 
pecting Heav'n would thus be in her Debt. 
ele were her Price, at leaſt ſhe did ſuppoſe 
d be the welcomer becauſe of thoſe: 
t now ſne ſees the Blackneſs of her Beauty. 
e Wickednels that cloggeth ev'ry Duty, 
2 Sin that in her Holineſs doth mòve, 
e Enmity that doth attend her Love, 

2 great Heart- hardneſs of her Penitence, 
e dtupidneſs of all her nat'ral Senſe, 
je Unbelief of all her former Faith, 
e utter Nothingneſs of all ſhe hath, 


ddoth renounce them all, as filthy Wares. 
d having nothing to commend her ſelt, 
twhat might damn her, her embazl'd Pelf; 
at free Grace's Feet doth proſtrate fall, 
ntent to be in Grace's Debt for all. 

us {weetly, humbly, doth ſhe view at length 
riſt as her only Righteouſneſs and Strength. 
with the View, doth caſt his loving Dart, 
d faſtens it moſt deeply in her Heart. 

e deeper that the Law its Dart did throw, 

e deeper now the Dart of Love doth go: 


O none but Jeſus, none but Chriſt for me. 
0 glorious Chriſt ! O Beauty, Beauty rare! 


e Blackneſs, Vilenefs of her Tears and Pray'rs, 


nee, ſweetly pain'd, her Cries to Heaven do flee, 


Ten thouſand, T houſand Heay*ns are not ſo fair. 
But wilt thou, Lord, in very deed, come dwell 


With me that was, a burning Brand dt Hell ? 
B - 
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« Vea, ſure thine Errand to our earthly Coaſt 
Mas in great Love to ſeek and (ave the Loſt. b 
& And ſince thou ſeek'ſt the like of of me to wed, e 
“ come, and make my Heart thy Marriage Bed i- 
6 Fair Jeſus, wilt thou marry filthy me? 
cc * »2n, Amen, Amen. So let it be. 


> 
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The Fruits of the Marriage, particularly Goſpel HolinS. 


and Obedience to the Law as a Rule. m 
h1 

§ 1, 2 

he 


HE Match is made, it's done with little din, , 
But with great Pow'r, the Lamb his Bride I. 


He's fairly win his Bride for evermore; . 
And ſhe hath win her Husband and his Glore. E. 
The Floods of everlaſting Love and Grace, k 
Which ran but under Ground lo long a Space, a 
Now riſe above the Banks of Sin and Hell, I 
Yea, do ſo vaſtly, yet ſo ſweetly ſwell, F 
As to bear down before them Hell and all 5 
The Hills of Guilt, rais'd by her Sin and Fall. 7 
Chriſt as her only All ſhe now doth own, bh 
And at his bleſſed Feet ſhe caſts her Crown : 
Diſclaiming all her former, groundleſs Hope, * 
While in the Dark her weary Soul did grope. * 
He kindly thus deſtroy'd her Selt-conceit, * 
In him alone ſhe ſees her ſelf complete. * 
Her bleſt new Husband now ſhe doth embrace, V 
With Heart and Hand, and all her Hope doth pa 
On his full Merit, Spirit: And doth draw * 
No Hope nor Ex pectation from the Law. | 
She's apt indeed, through her adult'rous Heart, Ino 
To take her old renounced Husband's Part; he 
A legal Covenant is fo ingrain'd r 


Upon the Nature laps d, Which Sin hath ſtain'd, 1 
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hat, till her Soul mount to the - Clime, 
| De is not totally divorc't in Time, 
21 ence come the following Failings, more or leſs, 
Wreferring her imperfect holy Drelis 
bove her Husband's perfect Righteouſneſs, 
ence more ReJoicing in her Grace, that's given, 
lan in her Head and Stock, that's all in Heaven. 
Wence grieving more for want of Frames and Grace, 
han want of him, in whom all Good takes Place. 
znce Sins impriſons her, and Luſts prevail, 
hile finding that her legal Helps do fail, 
er faithleſs Heart rejects her Husband's Bail. 
ence Doubts and Darkneſs, and diſturbing Fears, 
hile faithleſs of his clearing Law-arrears. 
ence Duties are a Task, while ſhe doth draw 
he heavy Yoke of her Old-Covenant 'Law, 
hereas, if once her legal Arm were broke, 5 


Jin 


e'd find her Husband's Law an eaſy Yoke : 
riving Strength from him, her only Stock. 
t, like the old Egyptian Task, the Law 
th call for Brick, but will afford no Straw. 
nee alſo fretting, grudging, dilcontent, | 
y'd by the Law, finding her Strength is ſpent, 
d doubting if her Lord willl pay the Rent. 
nee Pride of Duties too, ſometimes doth ſwell, 
nile judging that ſhe hath performed well. 
nee Pride of Graces, and inherent Worth, 
from her legal Byaſs ſpringing forth, 
ence many new Converſions doth ſhe need, 
cauſe her unbelieving Heart doth breed F 
uch {ad departure from her living Head, 
bo, that he may convince her of her Crimes, 
es fit to leave her to her ſelf oft times: 
at falling into fearful Depths, ſhe may 
Jom {ad Experience, learn her Streſs to lay 
is on her ſelf, and more on him, at length, 
ho is her only Righteouſneſs and Strength. 
tereas, while from the Law her Strength ſhe borrows, 


r legal Spirit breeds her many Sorrows, 
3 2 But 
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ä 3 2. | l 
But he that hath begun the Work in her, þ 
Whole working Hand doth drop the ſweeteſt Myrrh, Wo 
| Will (till advance it by alluring Force, 
k Until he work a more entire Divorce. 
b þ In Kind veſs therefore doth the heav'nly Lover b 
. Again his Beauty to her Heart diſcover : 00 
That when her Eyes his Glory do behold, 1 
She may be caſt into his holy Mould. nt 
| For while he ſhews the Beauty of his Grace, 
& There is a {miting Favour in his Face, P 
16 Which wafts her Soul up to the heav'nly Pole, d 
|; And. to his Image doth transform her Soul 0 
1 From one Degree of Glory to another, 


þÞ Till ſhe be wholly like her elder Brother. t 


And thus more Holineſs ſhe doth obtain iv 
Than all the Popiſh, hy pocriſing Train 0 


Of Merit-mungers, and their ſubtil Apes, | 
In all their cloſſeſt, fineſt legal Shapes. | 
No lawful Child is born before the Marriage; jol 


And hence, whatever be their civil Carriage, | 
The Fruit they bear is but a ſpurious Brood, 0 
Before this happy Marriage be made good. ar 
And *tis not ſtrange ; for of an evil Tree t 


No Fruit that's good can &er produced be: 
Whereas the Bride, join'd to her living Root, 
Brings forth ſpiritual and accepted Fruit. 


Yea,when her Husband fair and ſhe doth meet, tl 
Her fruitful Womb is like an Heap of Wheat, d 
Beſet with fragrant Lilies round about, tl 


All Divine Graces, in a comely Rout, 

Burning within, and ſhining bright without. 
Thus doth the Bride, as ſacred Scripture faith, b 
When dead unto the Law, through Jeſus's Death, N** 
And marry'd to him, bear to God and Chriſt 
Fruit with his aromatick Incenſe Spice't. | 
Freed from Law. Debt, and bleſt with Goſpel-Eaſe, N. 
Her Work is now her Husband dear to pleale : 50 


on 


ſe, 


þ 
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y living on him, as her only Stock, 
nd lcaning to him, as her mighty Rock. 

de Fruit which each Law-wedded Spirit brings, 

o Self is brought, becauſe from Self it ſprings , 

t Chriſt his Bride's ſweet Fruit doth hence commend, 
brought from him, her Root; to him, her End, 

je Work which he begins, he likewiſe crowns, 
hough yet, through various Changes, Ups and Downs. 
bus, through the darkſom Vail, ſhe makes her Way, 
til the Morning dawn of Glory's Day. 


Proud Nature may reje& this Goſpel Theme, 
d curſe it as an Antinomian Scheme. 

t Slander bark, let Envy grin and fight, 

e Curſe that is ſo Caulelels ſhall not light. 
thoſe who fain would make, by holy Force, 
wixt Sinners and the Law a clean Divorce, 
court the Lamb, a Virgin chaſt to Wife, 
charg'd as Foes to Holineſs of Life ; 

may they ſuffer gladly on this Score, 

oftles great were ſo malign'd before. 

we make void the Law through faith? Nay, why, 
do it more fulfil and magnity, 

an fiery Seraphs could with holieft Flaſh, 

t be vain Legaliſts, unworthy Traſh. 


* 

Vhen as a Covenant the Law commands, 
ith puts her Lamb's Obedience in its Hands: 

d when its Threatnings guſh out like a Flood, 
th ſtops the Current, with her Vitim's Blood. 
e Law can crave no more, yet crave no leſs 

an active, paſhve, perfect Righteouſneſs; 

here is all, yea more than its Demand, 

reached to it by a divine Hand. 

ns bound to ſerve it ſtill; yea, more than they, 
aht Angels are obliged to obey. 

ay by humane and angelick Blaze 

re Honour, but in finite, partial Ways: 
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Theſe Natures have it's Luſture once deface*t : 
T*will be by part of both for ay diſgrace't : | 
But Faith gives't Honour yet more great, more odd 
The high, the humble Service of its God. 

Next, take the Law as 'tis a Rule of Life, 
Faith makes the Bride the Lamb's obedient Wife. 
The Law true Honour from no Mortal hath 
Who knows not this Obedience of Faith. 
Faith works by Love, and purifies the Heart, 
And Truth advanceth in the inward Part. 
Faith ſets upon the Heart a Stamp divine, 
And when in AR, doth make the Lite to ſhine. 
The Law moſt Honour, God moſt Glory hath 
From Abrams Seed, that are moſt ſtrong in Faith. 
Wherever Faith of Divine Sort takes Place, 
It is a ſanRifying holy Grace, 
And gives more Honour to the holy Law 
Than all Work-mungers which the Earth e'er ſaw. 
In true good Works they don't ſo much as dip, 


Who never were Jehovah's Workmanſhip, T 
Created in Chriſt Jeſus to the fame ; t 
Good Works, abſtract from this, are but a Name. N. 
Morality in Heathens may outſhine h 
The Works, that flow not from a Faith Divine. g 
Pretenders many unto Faith we have, de 


But ah, it is a Faith that cannot ſave. 1 
They ſay, they truſt in God, hope in his Mercy, d 
But never brought it into Controverſy, t 
Tf this their Grace, of which they make Report, Is! 
Be of a ſaving, or a damning Sort. 
They think their Sins are ill, true; but it's ſad il 
1 They never thought their Faith and Hope were bad}, 
het Their natral home-bred Faith is but a Blaze, 


he 


Who ſay they have believed all their Days, H, 
4. But never found their Unbelief, nor ſaw hit 
Re The Need they have of Divine Pow'r to draw. V 
1 They that pretend to Faith, yet live in Sin, til 

1 May judge from thence their Faith is to begin: be] 
1 They will by this imaginary Faith pai 


Believe themſelves to everlaſting Wrath, 
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any Fruit from ſuch a Faith they find, 
he Fruit it bears is but a Baſtard kind: 
lot good Fruit to the God of Heav'n, but evi! 
Into their Father that's in Rell, the Devil. 
ut where a Heay'n-born Faith doth once take Not, 
cannot but produce moſt holy Fruit. 
lo Fruit is good but what proczedeth from 
aith's pow'rtul, fertile and prolifick Womb: 
ho* Faith hath nothing of its own, but brings 
uxiliaries from the King of Kings, 
ho doth his holy Sp'rit and Grace impart, 
rd writes his holy Law into the Heart. 
-2, Faith employs the mighty Pow'r of God, 
. Wo carry on the Soul in Duty's Road. 
N arains the Soul of Self and legal Aims, 
d to the Strength of Chriſt alone it claims. 
xd thus its Service to the Law o'rtops 


he higheſt Zeal of Phariſaick Phops. 


dd 


4. 
Thus doth the Husband by his Father's Will 
th for and in his Bride the Law fulfil: 
Fr her, as 'tis a Covenant, and then 
her, as *tis a Rule of Life to Men. 
ee Wt all Law-Debt he doth compleatly pay, 
hen of Law-Duties all the Charge detray ; 
r having pay'd her Debt, he helps to Duty, 
d makes his filthy Bride a holy Beauty. 
that his perfect Righteouſneſs doth grant, 
is holy Image allo doth implant. 
e that his Graces in her Heart doth drop, 
n give his precious Seed a glorious Crop. 
bad on Earth it ſuffers ſad Decays, 
he Branch it grows on will it highly raiſe, 
Holineſs of Life none can come ſpeed, 
hile ſeparated from this holy Head. 
Man can bear a Grain of holy Fruit, 
til ingrafted in this living Root. 
e Hypocrite's in his Devotion whole, 
patgted Puppet, not a living Soul. 


— 
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No Off ſpring but the Bride of Chriſt's is good, 
This happy Marriage hath a holy Brood. 

Let Sinners learn this Myſtery to read, 

No Fruit do we bring forth unto our Head, 
Till, through the Law, we to the Law be dead. 
No true Obedience to the Law, but force't, 
Shall any yield, till from the Law divorce't. 
Obedience to it as a Rule they want, 

Till driven from-it as a Covenant. 

Yea more, till Men do this Divorce obtain, 
Divorce from Sin they do attempt in vain 3 

For ev'ry Man the Yoke of Sin doth draw 

Till once he be divorced from the Law. 

Yea, Sin's Dominion cannot but take Place 
While Men are under Law, not under Grace; 
Why, nothing doth our Enmity remove 

But Grace, or free Diſplays of divine Love- 
Could Sinners hear a faithful God but ſay, 

That no more Debt remains for them to pay, 
But that the Surety all Law-Debt diſcharg'd; 
How would their Hearts be then with Love enlarg'd 
Love, which is the fulfilling of the Law, 

Were then the Yoke which they would ſweetly draw, 
Love would conſtrain, and to his Service move, 
Who left them nothing more to do but loye. 

Yea, did his Love but circumciſe their Heart, 

They could not but their Love to him impart z 

And judge themſelves obliged to obey 

Their Husband's loving Precepts ev'ry way: 

Yea, more obliged to Obedience, 

Than ever Adam was in Innocence. 

Why now the Bride's not call'd to win Salvation 

By her Obedience, nor to ſhun Damnation: 

But hound from Gratitude, to ſerve him well, 

Who both hath purchaſt Heav'n, and vanquiſht Hel} 
Without all legal Hope, or ſlaviſh Fear, 
The Oars of Goſpel Service now to ſteer, 
In Holineſs and Righteouſneſs for ever, 
Before him, who from Foes doth her deliver. 


p'd 
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ell, 
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Jo him the os of Love the greateſt Sum, 


Who bought her Heay'n, and ſav'd from Wrath to come. 
She can't but chuſe to be a loving Wife, 

To ſerve him in his Strength through all her Lite, 

And ſeek to glorify his Name tor ay, 

Who left her not a ſingle Mite to pay 

To th' Law, as 'tis a Covenant of Life, 

Which he diſcharged fully, for his Wite. 

The Ground ſhe moves upon ſhould be trom hence 

Not ſervile Fear, but loving Reverence. 


The Glorious Hua? Love can't lead the Wife 
To Whoredom, or Licentiouſneſs of Life; 
Nay, nay, ſhe finds his warmeſt Love within 
The hotteſt Fire, to melt her Heart tor Sin. 
His Love to her is ay the ſtrongeſt Cord, 
To bind her to the Service of her Lord. 
The more aſſured Faith ſhe hath of this, 
The more his Law her Delectation is. 
Men think, could they to this Aſſurance win, 
They then might take their Liberty in Sin. 
Ah Ignorance ! they do but in this Cale, 
Bewray thetr total Want of ſaving Grace. 
For all in whom the Grace of God doth reign, 


| They know his Grace to be a holy Thing. 


Curſt they indeed, whoſe Antinomian Dreſs 
Makes Chriſt a Covert for their Idleneſs. 

If Grace but act, O how the Bride will lothe 

To make her Lord a Pillow for her Sloth ! 

Why, ſhall ſhe ſin, that Grace may thence abound ? 
Oh, God forbid! the Thought doth her confound. 
She's dead unto the Law, and dead to Sin, 

Hcw can ſhe any longer live therein? 

She's nowa Slave to none of them, but rather 
A Servant to a better Lord than either. 

Grace to God's Service doth more ſweetly draw, 
Than Hell, and all the Curſes of the Law. 


CHAP. 


5 Goſpel-Sonnets, 
CHAP. Iv, 
A Caation to all againſt à legal Spirit. 


Ut ſays the ſubtile Heart of Legaliſts, 
So bound unto the Law by nat'ral Twiſts, 
What needeth all this Work about Divorce? 


. Mens Lives are ill, and would we have them worſe ? 


Theſe Antinomians ſpoil all humane Beauty, 
What, would the Man divorce us all from Duty? 
Why all this Work about the Law and Grace? 
We know that Merit cannot now take Place, 
And what needs more © we'll not let Slander drop, 
Let Merit for a little be the Scope. 

Ah, many learn to ſpeak in ſoundeſt Terms, 
Who yet imbrace the Law, with legal Arms. 
Tho” ſome by wholeſome Education taught, 
Do own that humane Merit now is naught : 

Yet ah, they but renounce proud Merit's Name, 
And more refin'dly wed the Popiſn Scheme: 
While by their Works they hope tor divine Blils, 
And when they fail, truſt Chriſt for what's amils. 
They to his Rig hteouſneſs pretend to flie, 

But by it, Saviours of themſelves would be. 

To Works of Merit, tho' they feem as Foes, 
Yet {eek Salvation, as it were, by thoſe : 
Gentiles it found, who did not ſeek nor know; 
But Jſra'l loſt it all, who fought it ſo. 

Let theſe who won't caſt off their legal Dreſs, 
Mind that as Sin, ſo Baſtard Righteouſneſs 

Hath ſlain its Thouſands, who in touring Pride 
The Righteouſneſs of ſeſus Chriſt deride. 

A Righteouſneſs as good as God can make it, 
But Man eſteems his own, and will not take it : 
He may pretend Law-works to be deny'd, 

Yet would by Goſpel-works Le juſtify'd, 

By Faith, Repentance, Love, and other ſuch, 
Theſe Dreamers, ah, are righteous over much, 
Such U;3a's give our Ark a wrongtul Touch. 
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By legal Works, however Goſpeliz d, 

[remenduous Juſtice ne'er can be appeas'd, 

Or Sinners juſtify'd before that God, 

Vhoſe Law is perfect, and exceeding broad. 
lay, Faith it ſelf, that leading, precious Grace, 
As tis a Work, ſhall never here have Place, : 

lot Fai'n, nor any Act of it, nor Fruit 
Doth God to Men tor Righteouſneis impute. 

aith's Object, Chriſt's Obedience unto Death, 
This juſtity ing Honour only hath. 

aith trom its glorious Object hath its Fame, 
ts great Renown, and juſtifying Name. 

aith whereby all is taken, nothing bought, 
Receiveth all Things, but deſerveth nought. 

t's higheſt Name is from its Wedding Vote, 

\s inſtrumental in the Marriage Knot. 

ehovah lends the Bride in that bleſt Hour, 

h exceeding Greatneſs of his mighty Pow'r : 
hich ſweetly doth her Heart · conlent command 
Io teach her Husband fair, her naked Hand; 
or to embrace him, never would ſhe ſtir, 

Lill frſt his loving Hand embraced her. 

le's wont to ſhew her, in his firſt Addreſs, 

is Glory, as the Sun of Righteouſire!s : 

t which all Glories, which the Earth adorn, 
brink like the ſick Moon, at the whol:ſome Morn. 
This glorious Sun, when mounting with a Grace, 
Dark Shades of Creature Righteouſneſs doth chaſe. 
Then Faith diſolaims its felt, and all its Train 

f Vertues, which before were counted Gain, 

rd counts them Dung, with holy, meek Diſdain: 
or ther in Chriſt, who hath the {ole Promotion, 
s {wallowed up, as Rivers in the Ocean. 

[ 22 Soul now taught of God, ſees humane Schools 
o make all Chriitleis Men but learned Fools; 

ind that, till divine Teaching ſweetly draw, 

% Learning will divorce them from the Law. 

rif they ſeem (by ſoundeſt Terms of Art) 
1yorc't; 'tis in Profeſſion, not in Heart. 


Till 
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Before whoſe pureſt Eyes, Heav'n is not pure? 
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Till ſov'reign Grace and Pow'r the Heart do catch, 
It takes not Chriſt to be the only Match. 

Nay Works compete, ah true! however odd, 

Dead Works are Rivals with the living God: 

Till divine Light break in, no Man is brought 

To mortify. his Selt-exalting Thought. 

Heav'n muſt, in ſov'reign Mercy, elear the Sight, 
Contound the Pride, with ſupernat'ral Light. 

Let holieſt Souls, in humane Fleſh that lodge, 

Have but their Lite {cann'd by the dreadful Judge, 
How ſhall they e'er his awful Search endure, 


How ſhall their black Inditement he enlarg'd, 
When by him Angels are with Folly charg*d ? 


Whathu mane Worth ſhall ſtand, when he ſhal ſcan ? 
O may his Glory ſtain the Pride of Man. 


Av SOS OS G N -- -- 0 
CHAP. v. 


An Encouragement to Goſpel Miniſters, to endea ven 
the Sinner's Match with Chriſt by Goſpel, Means. 


§1. 
He Publication of theſe Lines doth ſhew, 
They are content, tho' all the World ſhould view 
The Truth deliver'd needs no Subterfuge, 
Let Scripture and approven Standards judge. 
The Author doth indeed with Bluſh contels, 
And craveth Pardon for the ruſtick Dreſs. 
A clowniſh Speaker. needs to make Conteſhon, 
That Truth may ſuffer by his dark Expreſaon. 
With carping Wits, the ſtumbling Pen may meet, 
But Truth advanced ſtill will hold it's Feet. 
And fince theſe rude, unpoliſh'd ſorry Lines 
May fall into the Hands of {ound Divines : 
Let thole, o'erlooking frivolous Eſcapels, 
Try if this Shrub can yield ſome wholeſom n ö 
F 
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ay they encourag'd be from all that's ſaid, 
3y Goſpel-Means, to make the Marriage Bed, 
And to their Lord a Virgin chaſt to wed. 
The more proud Nature to the Law doth ſway, 
The more ſhould Preachers bend the Goſpel Way. 
Ott in the Church ariſe moſt dangerous Schiſms 
rom Antievangelick Aphoriſms. 
legal Spirit may be Ground of Terror, 
\s be'ng the fertile Womb of ev'ry Error. 
lence Pop'ry, that's ſo natural to all, 
lakes legal Works a Saviour from Thrall; 
ence the Socinian lets his Reaſon hy, 
Bove ev'ry precious Goſpel Myſtery, 
ea with blaſphemous Boldneſs dare oppoſe 
ts divine Author, Chriſt the Sharon Role. 
ence dare Arminians too, with braſen Face, 
ive Man's free Will, the Throne of God's free Grace; 
heir Fleſh-exalting Strain moſt clearly doth 1 
hew Ignorance of Law and Goſpel both 138 
ence Neonomians, ſpring as ſome do call 1 
he new Law-Makers, to redreſs our Fall: 1 
he Law of Works into Repentance, Faith, 1F 
s chang'd ; as their Baxterian Bible ſaith. 13 
hey turn the Goſpel to an eaſy Law, 4 
nd build their tott' ring Houle with Hay and Straw, 3 
et hide (like Rachel's Idols in the Stuff) 4 
heir legal Hands within a Goſpel Muff. 
ea hence, ev'n Antinomian Dult doth rife, 
hoſe groſs Abettors are not yet ſo wile, 
o lee how Goſpel Grace doth ſweetly draw 
ts Captives to Obedience of the Law. 
82. 
lo wonder Paul the legal Strain doth curſe, 1 
ince of all Errors thus it is the Nurſe; | 'q 
> e in Jehovah's and in Chriſt's great Name 1. 
ondemns Perverters of the Goſpel Scheme, nl 
yamns Men of Parts, whoſe Sophiſms would it ſmother, Þ 
ea curſes Angels that thall preach another: 4 
Crime of which they're charg'd, who do diſpenſe 1 
e ſelt-ſame Goſpel in another Senſe, 105 


View 


Chriſt 
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Chrilt is not preached truly, but in Word, 

It Men do only draw the legal Sword: 

While Chriſt, as Author of the Law, they preſs, 
More than as th* End of it for Righteouſneſs. 
Chriſt a commanding King to rule, they ſhew, 
More than a conquering King firſt to ſubdue. 
Chriſt as a Seeker of our Service, trace, 

More than a Giver of enabling Grace. 

Chriſt as a Lover of our Holineſs, 

More than as Author of that lovely Dreſs. 
The Goſpel Field with legal Spade he delyes, 
Who thus drives Sinners in unto themſelves : 
Who halve the Truth, which ſhould be all reveal'd. 
The ſweeteſt Part of Chriſt is oft conceal'd. 

We bid Men turn from Sin, but ſeldom ſay, 
Behold the Lamb, that taketh Sin away, | 
Chriſt by the Goſpel (rightly underſtood) 
Not only treats a Peace, but makes it goods 
Theſe Suiters of the Bride, whole only Scope 
Is but to drag her with the legal Rope, 

Bur ſcarcely uſe the Golpel-drawing Cord, 
Hon'ring the Law, they but affront its Lord; 
Vet tcem the greateſt Friends to Holineſs, 
Betraying Jeius with a ſudas-xkiſs. 
Higheſt. V retenders oft are leaſt Partakers, 
Law-Boaſters frequently are but Law-Breakers- 
Hell cares not how much Holineſs be preach't, 
If Sinners Match with Chriſt be never reach t: 
Knowing their Holineſs is but a Sham, 

Who ne'er are marry'd to the Holy Lamb. 

Let Words have never ſuch a pious Shew, 
Which make a Blaze in rude Profeſſors View, 
Yea, tho* with {ſacred Aromaticks ſpice't, 

It they but drown in Silence glorious Chriſt, 
(Or if he may ſome vacant Room ſupply) 

Do make him but a Subject by the by; 

They mar the trueſt Holineſs ot all, 

To breed a Baſtard Phariſaical. 

The Goſpel Meſſage they but ſadly broke, 
And ſo make Hayock of the Maſter's Flock. 


V. 
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Yet pleaſe themſelves, and the blind Multitude, 
By whom the Goſpels little underſtood, 


| 3. 
Rude Souls may think there is but little odds 
Betwixt the Legal and the Gaſpel Roads: 
ut Men attempt in vain to blend the two, 
hey differ more than Chriſt and Moſes do : 
loſes the Goſpel in the Types diſplay'd, 
But from the Law no Goſpel Light convey'd. 
The legal Way's by Nature known to all, ' 
ut Golpel My'ſtries ſo to none at all. 
The legal Cov'nant now, in Part, or Whole 
an ſurely damn; but cannot fave a Soul. 
aw-Terrors may (through Grace) to th Goſpel draw, 
nd Goſpel Grace leads back unto the Law: 
he Law doth (as it is a Covenant) 
Make Sinners ſee that they the Goſpel want, 
ben doth the Goſpel pow'rfully incline 
len to the Law, (as 'tis a Rule divine.) 
reachers may therefore, prels the fiery Law, 
Lo put the Chriſtleſs Sinner under Aw: 
The Law, which for his Sins to Hell doth prals, 
lea, damns him for his rotten Righteouinels : 
That when he ſees the Law exceeding broad, 
le may embrace the Righteouſneſs of God. 
zut ah, to teach Law-Works, as Terms of Life, 
| hus to renew the vain old Cov'nant Strife, 
\as ne*er the Way to court the Lamb a Wite. 
ve the Law and Goſpel don't ſevere, 
Ve ſet not Duties in their proper Sphere. 
lake Law-Commands a Rule of Life, why not? 
put not a Knife to cut the Goſpel's Throat. 
he legal Path Man's Nature loveth well, 
et ah, *tis but the cleaneſt Way to Hell. 
he Man that walketh in the fouleſt Way, 
hole Wickedneſs no Bridle &er could ſtay, 
et but his Conſcience {peak its nat'ral Voice, 
be Way of Lite by Works is {till its Choice. 


When 


32 Solpel-Sonnets. 

When preſt, *twill natively this Anſwer give, 
Indeed I ought to do, that I may live. 

The nat'ral Conſcience of all humane Race 
Knows nothing of a Covenant of Grace; 
Nay, puſheth at the Goſpel, like a Ram, 

As Proxy for the Law, againſt the Lamb. 
The proud Self-righteous Phariſaick Strain 
Is, Bleſs'd be God, Pm not like other Men: 
I read and pray, give Alms, I monrn and faſt, 
And therefore hope I'll get to Heay'n at laſt. 
For tho' from ev'ry Sin I be not tree, 

There are great Multitudes much worſe than me : 
I do not ſwear, nor drink, nor cheat, nor. whore 
Thus on the Law he builds his Babel Tow'r. 

Yea, even the greateſt, vileſt Debauchee 

Will make the Law of Works his very Plea; 

Why, faith the Man, What take you me to be ? 
A Turk or Infidel ? (you lie) Pm neither 

A curled Pagan, nor a Papiſt either; 

Fm a good Chriſtian, and hence I bode 

It ſhall be well with me I hope in God. 

An't Jan honeſt Man? nay, I defy 

That any can ſay, Black unto mine Eye. 

Perhaps, when the Reprover turns his Back, 

He'll looſe more plagued Wares out of his Pack 
And with his Fellows, in a Strain more big, 

Bid damn the bale, uncharitable Whig. 

Such Hypocrites forſooth (He'll proudly ſay) 
Think none ſhall ever get to Heav'n but they. 

We hope as well as they, for we may ſee 

The beſt have ev'n their Faults, as well as we. 
We have as good a Heart, we hope, as thele, 
Altho' we do not make ſo great a Blaze. : 
Theſe ſtri& Profeſſors, whoſe foul Crimes are hid, 
Would damn us all to Hell, but God: forbid : | 
For tho* we don't pretend ſo much as they, 
We hope to get to Heay'n a ſhorter Way : 
We ſeeſt God's Mercy, and are all along 
Moſt free of Malice, and do no Man wrong. 


Ll 
29 


1 


l, 


m 


xr I, The Believers Eſpou/als, 
Thus deviliſh Pride.o'erlooks a thouſand Faults, 
nd on a legal Ground it ſelf exalts. 

his Do and live, that legal Covenant, 

ev ry Mortal, is proud Nature's Vaunt. 
all we, who ſhould with Goſpel-Methods draw, 

nd Sinners to their nat'ral Spouſe, the Law, 

nleſs for Fire, their proud hard Hearts to thaw?) 
hy thus, inſtead of courting Chriſt a Bride, 

e harden Sinners, in their nat'ral Pride. 


8.4. 
O et us not eſſay proud Fleſh to pleaſe, 
hide in Silence Goſpel- Myſteries. 
dd offers len his Grace; ſhall we refuſe it, 
hide it under Ground, leſt Mey abulie it? 
pprels the Goſpel Flow'r, upon Pretence, 
at ſome vile Spiders may ſuck Poiſon thence ? 
ir Lord is ſet (hall this difcourage any?) 
for the Riſe, ſo for the Fall of many. 
rilt is a Stumbling- block; ſhall we negle& 
preach him, leſt blind Fo9's ſhould break their Neck? 
o Part of divine Truth mult be ſuppreſt, 
0 Reprobates it to their Ruin wrett. 
e Sun by which ſome hard*ned are, and harm'd, 
ereby are others mollify'd and warm'd. | 
hat makes a ſaving Change i' th' Sinner's Cale? 
thing but free Diiplays of Goſpel-Grace. 
at legal Spirit ſurely may be blam'd, 
at of the glorious Goſpel is aſham'd 2 
tis alone this Goſpel-Proc'amation 
gat is the Power of God unto Salvation; 
therein is reveal'd (as Scripture ſaith ) 
e Righteoulneſs of God, from Faith to Faith. 
e Revelation ot this Goſpel- Flower 
juit the Organ of Almighty Power. 
News of Chriſt's full Righteouſneſs and Merit 
made the Miniſtration of the Spirit: 
pce that ſame holy Sp'rit preſcribes a Task 
d all proud legal Minds, while he doth ask, 
ay, in what Channel is't,. or in what Road, 


at we receive the Holy 2 of God ? 
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Ist in the Goſpel, or the legal Path, 

By legal Works, or by the Word of Faith? 

It by the Goſpel only, then let none 

Dare to be wiſer than the wiſeſt One; 

Freely we do receive, let's freely give 
The Bread, which only makes dead Sinners live: 
That living Bread, that's of a quickning Nature, 
And preach the Goſpel unto every Creature. 

Ho, ev'ry one that thirſteth, is the Call; 

Which means not only ſp'ritual Thirſters all, 

But mainly to their Door the Meſſage brings, 
Who yet are rhirſting after empty Things, 

Who ſpend their Means for that which is not Bread, 
And Pains for that which never ſatisfy'd. 

Here then the Goſpel-Call ſuch Thirſters means, 
Who vainly ſpend their Money and their Pains 
Ev'n on the World, and their vile Luſts, which can 
Bring no Advantage unto any Man. 

The Call directs them, if they would be bleſt, 
Unto a better Object of their Thirſt : | 
Let's then call Men to Chriſt, with ſp'ritual Mirt 
To drink who need it, like the parched Earth; 
Whoſe wide Mouth'd Clefts proclaim when it 5 
It's paſhve Thirſt, without an active Cry. 

We muſt extend the Goſpel-Call with Skill, 

And offer Chriſt to whoſoever will: 

To Sinners of all Sorts, that can be nam'd, | 
The Blind, the Lame, the Poor, the Halt, the Ma 
We are not to reſteict this Goſpel-Call, 

But open wide the Net, to catch them all : 

No Sinners are excluded that will come, 

Shall Right of Acceſs be confin'd to ſome ? 
Tho? none will come until they ſee their Need, 
Yet Right to come to Chriſt they have indeed. 
Such Right to Chriſt, his Promiſe, and his Gra 
That all are damn'd, vcho hear, and don't embrace. 
The Goſpel-Offer but a Sham we make, 
Tf ey ry Sinner have not Right to take. I 
Then, Goſpel-Guides, be tortify'd from this, N 
T's trumpet Grace, he weer the Serpent hits; 
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For Goſpel-Preachers and Believers may 

For Slander and Reproach their Meaſures lay; 
They never can therefrom be wholly fence't ; 
This Se& will ev'ry where be ſpoke againſt, 
While Satan to and fro the Earth doth croſs, 
(Who ſtill was 'alzagoy _x&rnyopos-) 

In ſpite of Hell, mayꝰt be our conſtant Striſe 
To win the glorious Lamb a Virgin Wife. 
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CHAP. VI. 


An Exhortation to all that are out of 
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Chriſt, in Order ts 


their cloſing the Match with him; Tagether with a Word 
of Terror to * 7 who — 3 Unbelief re ject this glo- 


* 


Je ſus Chriſt 


rieus Husban 


Is 
Y Eader, if never yet thou didſt him wed, 


But with the Law are marry'd to this Day, 


rom thy bale Luſts and other Lover's Charms, 
| hou yet art faſt lock't up in Satan's Arms. 

ind therefore, Sinner, as thou loves thy Life, 
O ſeek to be the Lamb's betrothed Wife. 

t thou a legal Zealot, ſoft or rude ? 

Renounce thy nat'ral and acquired Good. 

now that good Motions may in ſome be found, 
luch Joy in Hearing, like the Stony Ground ; 


\s Eſau ſought it carefully with Tears: 
et ſtill with legal Self they may he ſpice't, 
onyerted unto Duties, not to Chriſt. 


heir ſelyes and others may their Zeal eſteem. 
let Publicanes and Harlots Heav'nward go, 
etore pelf-righteous Ones like theſe do 10. 


Which ne'er had Pow'r to draw thy Heart away 


ney may the Bleſſing ſeek, with Sorrows, Feats, 


ouching the Law, they may moſt blameleſs ſeem, 


Nor yield they Heart to be his Marriage-Bed, 


C 2 Sooner 
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Sooner may thoſe caſt off their wicked Dreſs, 

Than theſe blind Zealots will their Righteouſneſs, 
Who think they have (which doth confirm their Pride) 
The Law of God it ſelf upon their Side. 

And hence no Pains, no Arguments can draw 

To Chriſt a Heart ſo wedded to the Law. 

But if this glorious Husband you would have, 
Know that your nat*ral Husband cannot ſave. 
Tho' you eſlay to pay the Law its Rent, 

Yea, pray and weep, and Day and Night lament :; 
You cannot in the leaſt the Law con tent. 

Your Life, tho* in Devotion paſſed o'er, 

Won't hinder it from craving more and more. 
There's no Proportion *twixt its high Demands, 
And any Work from your defiled Hands; 
Perfection is the leaſt that it commands. 

Would'ſt enter into Life, then, keep the Law; 
But keep it perfectly, without a Flaw : 

It won't take leſs; nor will abate at laſt 

A Drop of Vengeance from the Sin that's paſt, 
Why, that's impoſſible for me, ſay you, 

Yea, ſo it is indeed; and therefore now, 

That all your legal Confidence may fall, 

The Law's black Doom home to your Boſom call. 
Lo, I (the Divine Law) demand no leſs 

Than everlaſting, pay Righteouſneſs; 

But thou haſt fail'd, and loſt thy Strength to do, 
Therefore I doom thee to eternal Wo. 

In Priſon thou muſt be ſhut up for ay, 

E'er I be baffled with thy partial Pay. 

T hou always didſt, and doſt my Precepts break, 
Therefore I curſe thee to the burning Lake; 

In God the great Law-Giver's glorious Name, 
judge thy Soul to everlaſting Shame. 

No Fleſh ſhall by the Law be juſtify'd, 

And wilt thou then thy legal Duties plead ? 

As Paul appeal'd to Ceſar, wilt thou ſo 

Appeal unto the Law? then to it go, 

And hear it doom thy Soul to endleſs Wo, 
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hat, tome may ſay, You'd lead us to deſpair: 
ea, ſo we would, yea, God would have you there. 
tis his Will, that you deſpair of Lite, 
ad Safety by the Law, or legal Strife, 
Tkat thence divorce't, his Son may have a Wife. 
[ill this Law-dentence paſs within your Breaſt, 
'ow'll never wed the Law-diſcharging Prieſt. 
ou prize not Heav'n, till he through Hell you draw, 
lor love the Goſpel, till you know the Law. 
now then, the Law is perfect, and it cares 
or none of your imperte& legal Wares : 
t dooms to Vengeance for thy ſinful State, 
et be thy ſinful Actions ſmall or great. 
{any Sin can be accounted ſmall, 
ſhe Law doth doom thy Soul for one and all, 
or Sins of Nature, Practice, Heart and Way, 
)2mnation Rent it ſummons thee to pay. 
lea, not for Sin alone, which is thy Shame, 
ut damns thee for thy Service, which is lame: 
The Law adjudgeth Hell and thee to meet, 
Becaule thy Righteouineſs is incomplete. 
; tow'ring Flames burn up the wither'd Flags, 
o will the fiery Law thy rotten Rags. 


Where art thou, Adam? Soul, where art thou now? 
Oh, art thou ſaying, Sir, What ſhall Ido? 4 
dare not ule that proud, Self raiſing Strain, NY 
o help your ſelf, and Ged will belp you then : 'Y 
ay, rather know, O Iſr@'l, that thou haſt 1 
)eſtroy'd thy ſelt, and cannot in the leaſt 1 
Thy ſelf from Sin, nor yet from Thraldom free, 
Thy Help (ſays ſeſus) only lies in me. ” 
ehovah's Word directs to him alone, 1 
He hath laid Help upon this mighty One, l 
In him alone complete Salvation dwells ; = 
He's God the Helper, ard there is none elſe. | | 
ig Lea ves won't hide thee from the fiery Show'r, | 
Is only he that ſaves by Price and Pow'r. | | 
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§2. 

What then, ſnould we do nothing, may you ſay, 
But reft in Sloth, till Heav'n its Pow'r convey ? 
Pray, ſtay a while, poor Soul, and don't abuſe 
God's awful Word, which chargeth thee to ule 
Means, Ordinances ; which his Love doth place, 
To be the Channels of his pow'rtul Grace. 

In Uſe of them he reſtleſs, till from Heaven 

The whole Salvation which thou need'ſt be given. 
Wait in theſe Means, to which he doth thee call, 
Upon the God who only worketh all. 

Would'it thou him wed ? in Duties wait, I ſay, 
But marry not thy Duties, by the Way : 

Nay, go alittle further, through them all, 

To him, who only can relieve from Thrall. 

It's in a Goſpel-Way you're call'd to wait, 

And ſtrive to enter in at this ſtrait Gate; 

For many Souls unlearned and unſtable 

Shall ſeek to enter in, and ſhan't be able: 

Becauſe they do miſtake the Way of Life, 

And make a Legal, not a Goſpel Strife. | 
They think their Uſe of Means doth bind the Lord, 
And to their own Deſtruction wreſt his Word. 


Some Seriptures, ſuch as, Seek and ye ſhall ſind, 


Are much abus'd by ev'ry legal Mind : 

Which popiſhly do make their moral Pains 

Moit natively inter all ſaving Gains; 

While to the Word no Goſpel Senle they give, 
Their ſeek and ſind's the ſame with, Do and live. 
The Senle, in which this ſeek and find they take, 
Is to their Ruin but a groſs Miſtake. 

Why, if we ſeek we get, they gather hence, | 
Which is not true; but in the Scripture Senſe, | 
Chriſt there doth ſpeak to Friends, and elſewhere att! 
Theſe Seekers only ſpeed, who ask in Faith. 
The Prayer of the Wicked is abhor'd, 

As an Abomination to the Lord, 

But tho their Prayers God doeth not reſpect, 
1hey are more guilty, it they do neglect. 
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; ſure the nat'ral Man is bound to pray, 

ence Peter leads the Sorcerer this Way. 

or tho? the Chriſtleſs, wicked Sinner's Pray'rs 
eceptance want, as they are Works of theirs; 
ad can, as their Performance, have no Sway, 
et, as a divine Ordinance, they may, 
ut Heav'n hath not oblig'd it ſelf to grant 
he Suit of any Man, that's not a Saint. 
ho thele who do his Son in Marriage take, 
es bound himſelf to hear them, for his Sake; 
et let no Chriſtleſs Soul at Pray'r appear, 
s it Jehovah were oblig' d to hear. 
od Duty's Path, becauſe a ſov'reign God 
wont to meet with Sinners in this Road. 
: calleth thee to wait at Wiſdom's Gate, 
oread, to pray, to hear, to meditate z 
t then thy Soul on Duties ſtill be bent, 
s Goſpel-Means, but not as legal Rent. 
pect not thy Salvation from the ſame, 
ut from ſehovah in the Uſe of them. 
he poor Man's Spirit never was fo dull, 

hile waiting at the Gate, call'd Beautiful, 

o hope for Succour from the Temple- Gate, 
t which he daily carefully did wait: 

ut from the rich and charitable Sort, 

ho to the Temple daily made reſort. 

leans, Ordinances are the comely Gate, 

s which we daily are oblig'd to wait, 

ot, that from theſe we have our Alms; but from 
de lib'ral God, who there is wont to come. 
either we theſe Means ſhall dare neglect, 
r yet from theſe our Safety ſhall expect; 

eirom the Glory of that God defalk, 

ho in the Galleries is wont to walk ; 

d do not rightly move in Duty's Road, 
ut turn our Duties to an Idol-God. 

ek Grace, when Goſpel-Means you would eſſay, 
hat you may uſe them in a Goſpel-Way. 

lake never theſe the Price of Divine Favour, 
or your Sin-explating, cleanſing Lavour. 
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Expe&ing, when you have pertormed theſe, 
That now there's ſomething done, your ſudge to pleaſe; 
For thus you baſely make an Idol-Chriſt 

Of Means, wherein you ought with him to triſte ; 
Would'ſt buy his Gi:ts with thy vile Traſh. He'll fay 
Thy Money periſh with thy Soul for ay, 

Duties are Means, which to the Marriage-Bed 
Should chaſtly lead us, like a Chamber-Maid 3 
But if with her, inſtead of Chriſt, we match, 
We not our Safety, but our Ruin hatch. 

To Ceſar what is Ceſar's ſhould be given, | 
But Ceſar muſt not have what's due to Heaven; 
So, Duties ſhould have Duties Room its true, 
But nothing of the glorious Husband's Due. 
Tho? Duties ought to have our cloſe Attendance, 
Yet God and Chriſt alone our whole Dependance. 
If Duties, Tears, our Conſcience 4 

They with the Blood of Chriſt preſume to vye. 
Means are his Vafſals, ſhall we (without Grudge) 
Diſcard the Maſter, and eſpouſe the Drudge *. 
The Hypocrite, the Legaliſt doth fin, 

To feed on Duties, not on Chriſt therein: 

He only lives on empty Diſhes, Plates, 

Who dotes on Means, but at the Manna frets, 
Let never Means content thy Soul at all, 

M ithout the Husband, who is All in All. 

Cry daily for the happy Marriage-Hour ; 

To you belongs the Mean, to him the Pow'r, 


3. 
In fine, poor Soul, if thou wouldſt ask at me, 
IWbat fhall I do, that I may ſaved be? 
Why, if thou wouldſt indeed Salvation have, 
Believe in ſeſus who alone can ſave, 


And clo'e with him, for Righteouſneſs and Strength 


Renouncing all thy legal Hopes at length. 
Believe, lay you, I can no more believe, 

Than keep the Law of Works, the Do and Lives 
True; and it's fo far good, it thou doſt lee 


The utter Want of all Akilitic. 


Net 
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ev Coy*nant Graces he alone can grant 
leaſe Whom God hath giv'n to be the Covenant. 
wis New Cov'nant Faith doth never hold 
he Room of perfect Doing, in the Old. 
od gives not Faith to be the Fed'ral Price 
f other Bleflings, or of Paradice;. 
ut giving this, he ope's as't were a Door, 
twhich he giveth in ſtill more and more. 
en are not on their Faith to lay their Streſs, 
rue Faith was ne'er a perfect Righteouſneſs; 
od ne'er delign'd it to have ſuch a Place, 
's at beſt but an imperte& Grace. 
Fame (as {aid already) flies abroad, 
ecauſe it grips the Righteouſneſs of God; 
hich Righteouſneſs receiv'd, is (without Strife) 
he true Condition of eternal Life. 


7 ut ſtill, ſay you, Pow'r to believe I mils ; 
ell laid; but knows thou what Believing is? 
) aith doth not ſtand in building up a Tower 


ſome great Action, by thy proper Power; 
or Heaven well knows thou haſt zo Pow'r at all, 
or [71] to any Good, fince Adam's Fall: 
ut Faith's the pow'rleſs, helplels Creature's Flight 
o him that ſaveth by his glorious Might; 
san employing Feſus to do all 
hat can within Salvation's Compaſs fall. 
ith doth employ him to do ev'ry Thing 
clonging to a Prophet, Prieſt and King: 
o teach, to pardon, ſanctiiy and ſave, 
nd nothing to the Creatures Share to leave. 
ith maketh us content; content that he 
ur Head and Husband, and our All ſhould be; 
ur Righteouſneſs to juſtity our Soul, 
ur Strength to ſanctiiy and make us whole; 
th bat he be Crace 2nd Glory, Food and Clothing, 
ea more, that he be All, and we be Nothing. 
Jide m's ſweet, gracious Project Faith doth view, 
d eloſeth with it, both as good and true: 
he Mind's Aifent unto the Truth is brought ; 
ne Will's Cont:nt unto the Gord is wrought, 


The 
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4113 he Holy Spirit, Faith's efficient Chief, 
4 ©: Muſt work this Faith, and daſh thy Unbelief. 
That very God who calls thee to believe, 
The very Faith he calleth for, muſt give : 
Why calls he then? (ſay you) Pray, Man, be wiſe 
Why did he call dead Lazarus to rife ? 
Becauſe the Call did in its Boſom bear 
Almighty Pow'r to make the dead to hear. 
But what if he ſuch Pow'r ſhall not diſplay ? | 
Why, {till chou art obliged to obey: 
But God is not oblig'd at all to ſtretch 
His Arm of \.ving Pow'r to 1uth a Wretch. 
All theſc on whom Salvation doth take Place, 
Are ſav'd by a F rerogative of Grace: 
But Y cii-;s i that mall with Wrath be cramim'd, 
Are by an Act of holy ſuſtice damn'd. | 


4. 
Go then, and at ſchovah Tootſtool bow, 
T hou knowſt not what a ori God may do. 
Own, that if he commi:zrate toy Cale, 
'T will be an Act of pow'riu! ſov'reign Grace. 
Set ſolemnly ſome ſpecial Time apart, 
Then pour into his Boſom all thy Heart, 
þ And in this Strain thy Soul to God impart; 
Th O glorious, gragious, pow'rtui, ſov'reign Lord, 
Thy Help unto a ſinful Wretch afford, 
Who from my wretched Birth, even to this Hour, 
* Have ſtill been deſtitute ot Will and Pow'r 
| To cloſe with glorious Chriſt, yea fill'd with Spite 
| g Hainſt him who is God's Darling, Heay*n's Delight. 
| O come and take my Enmity away; 
O fend the Day of Pow'r, the Marriage-Day. 
Thou ſpak'ſt to Being ev'ry Thing we ſee, 
7 And hadſt no more to ſay, but, Let it be. 
e From nothing then to Being all did pals; 
+) Let there be Light, thou ſaidſt, and then it was. 


* 


oY A pow'rful Word like this, a mighty Call 
? 1 | Lult ſay, Tet there be Faith, and then it ſhall. 
F' 
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Th 
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ou ſeek'{t my Faith and Flight from Sin and Guilt; 
e what thou ſeekſt, and then ſeek what thou wilt. 
ou knows, no Good can ſpring from what is Evil, 
s Heart of mine is wicked like the Devil. 

th ſpecial ſaving Pow'r let me be bleſt, 

y Heart all common Motions doth reſiſt. 

jou calls, but with the Call thy Pow'r convey; 
mmand me to believe, and I'll obey. 

mmand, O Lord, effe&ually command, 

d grant I be not able to withſtand, | 

en ſhall TI ſtretch the pow'rleſs wither'd Hand. 

thy Favour can pretend no Claim, 

t what is borrow'd from thy glorious Name; 

ich tho' it glority'd for ay can be, 

damning ſuch a ſinful Wretch as me, 

aggot, fitted for eternal Flames, 14 

ich thy ĩncenſed ſuſtice {till proclaims : 43; 

tLord, ſince now 1 hear thy glorious Son, | 

Favours towards theſe that were undone, 1 

d in thy Name, by thy Authority, | 1 ſl 

y awful Juſtice fully ſatisfy, 17 

d brought more Praiſe and Glory thereunto 

an Hell and all its Yorments e*cr can do; 

d ſince Salvation through his Blood can raiſe 1 

Revenue to Juſtice higheſt Praiſe, 47 

zner than Rent which Hell for ever pays: | 

t Jultice then, according to thy Will, | 


zlority'd with Glory great and full | i 
t glorify'd in Hell, to which l'm nigheſt, | 
it glorify'd in Heay'n, where Glory's hizheſt. 
let thy Name be glority'd on me, i 
t Glory to it in the Higheſt be. 11 
r Mercy's Sake | crave Salvation now, 
a tor the Glory of thy Juſtice too. 
loweſt Hell much lower Praiſe is win, 
nan that thou haſt in thy beloved Son ; 4 
him then ſave thou me trom >in and Shame, $i 
nd to the Higheſt gloricy thy Name. 4 
"ev ry Letter of thy Name Divine, 4 
Chriſt thy Image, doth moſt brightly ſhire : 1 
let this glorious Husband then be mine. is 
| 
1 
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T bat thus thy Name may be exaited wholly, 
While I, in him both happy am, and holy, 
O hear, jehovah, get the Glory then, 

And to my Supplication ſay, Amen. 


S 5. 


If in this Manner thou to him could ſt flee, 
There would be Hope in Iſrael for thee : 
Dor't llight this Call, and lay its but a Rhime, 
Elie thou may rue for ay, if not in Time. 
No Man can lawfully condemn and ſhun 
All good Advice that doth in Mecter run: 
Th' orig*nal Fountains of the ſacred Writ 
Much hcay*niy 1 ruth in holy Rhimes tranſmit : 
It this don't make a Verle Diſcourſe the ſweeter, 
Yet hence it is no Crime to preach in Meeter. 
Some won't it underſtand, nor others pleaſe ; 
No Help for that, till Heav'n ſhall ope' their Eyes 
Theſe Lines are writ, altho' with little Skill; 
Yet with ſome weak Defire, and faint good Will, 


Jo mortity all legal, nat'ral Pride, 


And court the Lamb of God a Virgin-Bride, 

It he in Math to thee be never given, 

T hou'lt dwell in Hell, as ſure as God's in Heaven. 
It Goſpel-Grace and Goodne!s don't thee draw, 
Thou art condemn'd already, by the Law 

Yea hence, Damnation heightned muſt take Place, 
It ſti'l thy Heart ſhall flight redeeming Grace, 
Nothing from Hell beneath, or Heav'n above, 
Will draw thy Heart, if not the Cord of Love. 
But fink thou mult &er long, in endleſs Moes; 
Thy Lite doth, like theſe Lines, draw to a Cloſe. 
Thy falſe old Cov'nant Hopes will then be loſt, 
And with thy wret-hed Soul give up the Ghoſt. 
Then farewel God and Chriſt, and Grace and Glot 
4 hou art undore, undone for ever more; 

For ever ſinking underneath the Load 

Of an eternal, Sin- avenging God. 


94 
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2y'n ſtill upbo!ding Life, in dreadful Death, 
| throwing down hot J hunder-Bolts of Wrath: 
{il of Terror, and as manifold, 
nite Veſſels of his Wrath can hold. 
en, then the Wreteh, we may ſuppoſe, will cry, 
„ if this damning God would let me dy, 
d not torment me to Eternity. 
rt be the Day that ever | had Lite, 
rſt be my Father, Mother, an and Wife, 
ears of my Being, !nſtruments of Wo, 
r n:w I'm damn d, Im damnd and always ſo. 
rſt be the Day that cer I heard the Sound 
Chriſt. whole lighted Calls do now confound. 
: boiling Waves of Vengence muſt [I ly? 
er, could | curſe this dreadtul God, and dy 
finite Years in Torment ſhall I ſpend, 
d never, never, never at an End. 
Eyes Ibis Word of Terror only doth belong 
o all the woful, Chr iſt- deſpiſing Thron. 
il, NMeſſenger of Wrath to none I am, 
ut thoſe that won't eſpouſe the Wortby Lamb. 
r tho? the leaſt of Sins that e er could be 
il plunge the Chriſtleſs Soul in Miſerie: 
t, lo, the greateſt e'er to Men could cleave 
an't damn the Soul, that will in Chriſt believe; 
ecauſe he on the very Way doth fall 
hich well can make amends to God for all: 
hereas by Unbelief proud Souls won't let 
be Glorious God a Satisfaction get 
or all the dins and Evi's they have done, 
she might have in his eternal Son, 
e hat lacrilegious Monſter, Unhelef, 
obs God of all his Glory, like a Thief; 
his black-mouth'd, horrible, hlaſphemous Evil 
Glo Lakes God moſt True a Liar, like the Devil; 
houbts and Denies, even all his Words of Grace, 
pits YVenome in this Glorious Husband's Face, 


Lea, 
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a, doth all Widkediofs and Miſchief hatch, 
Beule it doth oppoſe the glorious Match, 
As all * Souls are join'd to Sin, 
And deſtitute of Holineſs within; 

So all that wed the Law, muſt wed the Curſe,. 
Which Rent they ſcorn to pay with Chriſt's full Ph 


But to the Bride the Author now defigns 
A Word of Comfort, in the following Lines, 
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Goſpel-Sonnets : 


PART II. 


The Believers Jointure, &c. 


O R, 5 
A POEM upon it 
| Iſaiah liv, 5. Thy Maker is thy Husvana, 


taining the Privileges of a Believer in Chrif., 


Ls 
AR thou the glorious Husband's Bride? 
Whole Will he ſweetly bows 
To cloſe the Match ? He'll ſtill abide 
Thy Husband, thou his Spouſe. 


Thou'rt, like the reſt of Adam's Race, 
By Nature, black as Hell : 


Thy Husband decks thee well, 


Fair as the Moon, thou doſt appear, 
While Graces are in Drels : 
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Clear as the Sun, while thou doſt wear 
Thy Husband's Righteoulneſs. 


The Moon of Graces; changeth much, 
Hath many Spots upon her; 

Thy Sun-like Glory is not ſuch, 
Thy Husband is thy Honour. 


Cloth'd with the Sun, thy Garb is rare, 
Of ſpotleſs Robes the rareſt : 

For of Ten thouſand Beauties fair, 
Thy Husband is the faireſt. 


Thou art by Sin deformed quite, 
Defil'd in ev'ry Duty; 

But lo, his Merit makes thee white, 
Thy Husband is thy Beauty. 


Thy Prayers, Tears, and all thy Good 
Moſt vile and lothſom be, 
Till fprinkled with the precious Blood 
Thy Husband ſhed for thee. 


Tho' thy Defeats and Wants be great, 

. In him thou art complete : 

Thy ſtarving Soul may hoperul wait, 
Thy Husband giveth Meat. 


Thy Money, Merit, Pow'r and Pelf 
Was ſquander'd by the Fall: 

But haſt thou nothing in thy ſelf, 
Thy Husband is thy All. 


Law-Precepts, Threatnings, both are ſet 


To crave cf thee their Due: 
But Juſtice for thy double Debt 
Thy Husband did purſue. 


Tho? Juſtice doth as much helong 
As Mercy to a God; 

Juſtice here ſhall get no Wrong, 
Thy Husband's Back is broad 
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bare the Weight of Wrath alogeg ) 
That Mercy might have vent 1 41 
zyen's dreadful Arrows all upon; Fox FE 
Thy Husband's Heart, were pent . 5 


partial Pay could ſuſtice ſtill, Li 151 1 
No Farthing was diminiſ'd; ty Aud ot 
ngeance exacted all until. dept Tr 


Thy Husband cry'd, ITS ridis tt . 


o Proceſs more far Juſtice Rent 
Can now be rais'd, (at large). _ 
zou may ſt whene'er. thiow wilt, 8 
Thy Husband's full Discharge. 4 


by Sins and horrid Guilt beget rad! | 
Great Fears of Divine Ire: | 

t fear thou not, tho? drown'd in Debt; 
Thy Husband is the Payer. 


d might in Rigor thee indite 1! nh 14 
Ot Crimes ot higheſt Treaſon : ; 2164211 *orfT if 
t lo, in thee he takes Delight, 711 11 
Thy Husband is the Reaſon. 3 


1280 7 
5 x 44 Yu. | : | 
hou with the reſt of Mumate Race, Je zi * 152, 1 
Didſt ly in Blood and Gore; MH 57 i 


dd Millions in that diſmal Caſe 
Thy Husband paſſed der. 


y then, Why did he others N 5 8 | 
And chuſe the like of me? AF 
here was no Reaſon, but becauſe | 
Thy Husband loved thee. 


d, that he might procure thy Peace, 
And ſave from Sin's Arreſt, -- | 

id give himſelf a Sacrafice, 

Thy Husband is thy Prieſt. 


lack Ignorance, and Error blind bt 
. dends many quick to Tophet Fe 4 
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ut lo, he teacheth thee his Mind, 
Thy Husband is thy Prophet. 


Thy Will to his he doth ſubject, 
And ſweetly Captive bring: 

Thy Sins ſubdue, his Throne erect, 
Thy Husband is thy King. 


He'll conquer all thy grievous Foes, 
Which now thy Peace do mar 5 

Tho' many Battles thou may'ſt loſe, 
Thy Husband gains the War. 


He'll all thine Enemies defeat, 
Until thou fight no longer; 

Satan the ſtrong Man is, but yet 
Thy Husband is the ſtronger. 


Tho! ſecret Sins thy Soul moleſt, 
Which heavy Groans do yield, 
Tho? Devils rage, yet do their beſt, - 


Thy Husband gains the Fields - . - 


In dark Deſertion do'ſt thou find © 
Thy Steps are like to flide, 

Lean to his Skill, his Counſel mind, 
Thy Husband is thy Guide. 


In Doubts, renounce thy Self-conceit, 
And till his Counſel prize, ! * © 

He never counſel'd wrong as vet, 
Thy Husband is moſt wiſe, 


Reſign (poor weak and weary Wight) 
Thy ſelf to him that's ſtrong; 3 © 

For tho? he ſeems fur out of Sight, 
Thy Husband's Arm is long. 


Art thou diſeaſed at the Heart, 
Or in a {ad Condition, 

Its he alone can eaſe thy Smart, | 
Thy Husband's thy Phyſicians 


If 


at: 
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ook not to Creatures great nor ſmall, 
They cannot eaſe thy Grief : 


ſe Means, but look beyond them all, ' 
Thy Husband gives Relief, | 


Perhaps thou needs a bitter Drag, 
Yet fret not with thy Will ; 

For thus thou may ſt thy Cure prorogue, 
Thy Husbanl wants not skill. 


He ſees the Sore, and knows the Cure 
That ſhall moſt proper be ; 

Its fitteſt therefore, to he ſure, 
Thy Husband chuſe for thee. 


here's Friendſhip in his Chaſtiſements, 
And Favour in his Frowns | 
zonclude not then, by ſad Complaints, 
Thy Husband thee dilowns. : 


he deeper that his Lance doth go 
In panſing of thy Wound, 
The more thy Healing ſhall unto 
Thy Husband's Praiſe redound. 


TO" 


Jr 


He empties whom he minds to fill, 
Caſts down whom he doth raiſe ; 

He quickens whom he ſeems w- kill, 
Thy Husband thus gets Praiſe. 


When awful Rods are in his Hand, 
There's Mercy in his Mind : 

When Clouds upon his Brow do: ſtand, 
Thy Husband's Heart is kind. 


His Love through ey'ry State makes Way, 
Through Ups and Downs doth move, 
And thou at laſt ſhalt fee and ſay, 
Thy Husband's full of Love. 


His Love through Trials hath been trace't, 


For ſtill bis Bowels melt, 
D 2 1 hou'ls 
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Thou'lt find that even in Depths thou haſt 
Thy Husband's ayour felt. 


For when he either wounds or heals, 

It's Kindneſs doth him move: 
There's wrapt in Frowns, as well as Smiles, 
Thy Husband's ancient Love. 


No Cure e er in his Hand did fail, 
Ibo of a hopleſs State: 
In deſp' rate Caſes he can heal, 
hy Husband's Art is great. 


The Medicine he did prepare 
Can't fail to do thee Good: IR 
O Balſom pow'rful, precious, rare! 


Thy Husband's ſacred Blood. 


Free Love did draw it from his Breaſt, 
When thou deſerv'd'ſt his Ire ; ha 
He cureth beſt, yet ſeeketh leaſt, | 
Thy Husband takes no Hire. 


d 
Thou haſt no Worth, no Might, no Good 
His Favour to procure : er 
But ſee his Store, his Pow'r, his Blood, 
Thy Husband is not poor. 0 
Twas for thy Sake he onde did bow 
To the moſt low Degree, | 1 
T hat thou might'ſt be inriched through 
Thy Husband's Povertie. 
And now he's thine exalted Head, den 
In whom all Fulneſs dwells; A 
What Wealth ſoever Earth could breed, his 
Thy Husband's Stock excels, I 


His Treaſure is more excellent 
Than Hills of Opbir Gold: 

Tho' \g-s w-re in telling ſpent, 
Thy Husband's can's be told. 
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l Things, compared with the ſame, 
Are nought but Dung and Drols : 
r boundleſs Good even in his Name 
Thy Husband doth ingrols. 


s Name IMMANUEL, God-Man, 
ne udeth vaſtly more 

han Men or Angels e'er could ſcan, 

Thy Husband wants not Store, 


es full of Grace and Truth indeed, 
Ot Spirit, Pow'r and Merit: 
Riches that poor Sinners need 

Thy Husband doth inherit. 


dwells in Heav'n, but came from thence 
To leek and ſave the Loſt : 
hate ver be the vaſt Expence, 


Thy Husband's at the Coſt. 


did expend each Drop of Blood 
That flPd his Royal Veins ; 
en he as Surety for thee ſtood, 
Thy Husband ſpar'd no Pains. 


; Coſt immenſe was in thy Place, 
Thy Freedom coſt his Thral; 
Glory coſt him deep Diſgrace, 
Thy Husband paid tor all. 


$ 4. 
en Heav'n proclaimed War and Wrath, 
And Sin increaſt the Strife: 
his Obedicnce unto Death 


Thy Husband bought thy Life, 


c Tuſtice cou'd not be appeas'd 

But on theſe worthy Terms, 
L all whoſe Hearts are therewith pleas'd 
Thy Husband hugs in's Arms. 
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Fla condemns, and Juſtice too 
o Priſon would he hale, 
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As Sureties kind for Dyvours do, 
Thy Husband giveth Bail. 


God on theſe Terms is reconcil'd, 
Thou haſt his Favour won: 

In Jeſus Chriſt thou art his Child, | 
Thy Husband is his Son. h 


Judicial Wrath is all appeas'd, 
Thou needs not then be mov'd z 

Becauſe in Chriſt he is well pleas'd, | 
Thy Husband's his Beloy'd. 


Who can lay ought unto thy Charge, 
When God doth not condemn * 

Bills of Complaint tho' Foes inlarge, 
Thy Husband anſwers them. . 


When Fear thy guilty Mind confounds, 
Great Comtort this may yield, ll 
Thy Ranſom-Bill with Blood and Wounds 


Thy Husband kind hath ſeal'd. ef 

His Promiſe is the fair Extract | 

| Thou haſt at Hand to ſhew; 0 
_ uſtice can no more exaR, | | 

| hy Husband gave its due. Y 


This doth thee more to God commend, 
And more Wrath's Clouds diſpel, 

Than e'er thy Sins did him offend, 
Thy Husband vanquiſh'd Hell. 


When God ſeems for his broken Laws 
Againſt thee to proceed, 

Let Chriſt be Umpire of thy Cauſe, 
Thy Husband well can plead. 


He pleads his Righteouſneſs, which brought 
All Rents the Law could craye ; 
Whate er its Precepts, Threatnings fought, 

Thy Husband wholly gave, 
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d Holineſs in Precepts ſtand, 

And for Perfection call? 5 
tice in Threat'nings Death demand? 
Thy Husband gave it all. | 


is Blood the fiery Law did quench, 

Its Summons need not ſcar, 2 
ho't cite thee to Heay*ns awful Benchz 
Thy Husband's at the Bar. | 


ais Advocate hath much to ſay, 
His Clients need not fear: 

God the Father hears him ay, 

Thy Husband hath his Ear. 


o Cauſe e' er failed in his Hands, 
So ſtrong his Pleading is: 

e Father wills what he demands, 
Thy Husband's Will is his. 


!-Forces all may rendezvouſe, 
Accuſers may combine: 

tfear not thou, whoart his Spouſe, 
Thy Husband's Caule 1s thine. 


ſolemm Oath JEHOVAH did 
His Prieſthood ratifie :' 

t Earth and Hell then counterplead, 
Thy Husband gains the Plea. 


S 5. 


he cunning Serpent may accuſe, 
But never ſhall ſucceed : 

de God of Peace will Satan bruiſe, 
Thy Husband brake his Head. 


el-Furies threaten to devour, 
Like Bears rob'd of their Whelps 3 
tlo, in evry per'lous Hour 


Thy Husband always helps. 
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T hat feeble Faith may never fail, 
Thine Advocate hath pray'd 3 

Tho' winn'wing Tempeſts may affail, 
1hy 1 thine Aid. 


Tho' blackeſt Trials ſhould take Place 
ng gut thee to a Stand. | 
Thou myy' t r-joice in ev'ry Caſe, 
| hy Husband's Help at Hand. 


When thou hait in Deſertion dark, 
Do nota Star by Night: 
Tho” in thy f tu haſt no Spark, 
| Thy tlusband is thy Light. 


He, when he will, the Clouds doth rent, 
W hich do the Soul o' er- run: 

For of the brighteſt Firmament 
Thy Husband is the Sun. 


Without the Sun who mourning go, 
And ſcarce the Way can find, 


He brings through Paths they did not know: 


Thy Husband leads the blind. 


Through Fire and Water he with Skill 
Leads to a wealthy Land: 

In darkeſt Depths then wait until 

Thy Husband take thy Hand. 


When vin ſuch ſad Diſorders brings, 

gs to thy Soul down weight, 

Then mind how many crooked Things 
i hy Husband hath made ſtraight. 


Still look to him with longing Eyes, 
A't1o' thine Eyes ſhould fail: 

Cry, and at length, it not thy Cries, 
Thy Husband ſhall prevail. 


Still hope for Favour at his Hand, 
Tho' Favour don't appear: 


* 
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hen Help ſeems molt aloof to ſt 
Thy 2 is moſt near. * 


Caſes hopeleſs- like, thy Ho 
May fail, when Fear —.— 

ut thou, when ſtript of earthly Props, 
Thy Husband moſt injoys. 


Providence the Promiſe thwart, 
And yet thy humbled Mind, 

ainſt Hope, believes in Hope, thou art 
Ihy Husband's deareſt Friend. 


rt thou a Weakling poor and faint, 
in Jeopardy each Hour ? | 

hy Weaknels needs not move thy Plaint, 
Thy Husband hath all Pow'r. 


read not that Foes, which foiF'd thee long, 
Will ruin thee at length; | as 

ben thou art weak, then art thou ſtrong, 
Thy Husband is thy Strength. 


hen Foes are mighty, many too, 
Thou needs not therefore yield 


ts not with thee they have to do, 
Thy Hushand is thy Shield. 


ts hard to fight againſt a Hoſt, 
Or ſtrive againſt the Stream: 
zut yet, when all ſcems to be loſt, 


Thy Husband doth redeem. 


S 4. 


art thou by Luſts a Captive led, 
V\ hich breeds the greateſt Grief : 


o ſave trom Sin is Juſt his Trade, 
Thy Husband's thy Reliet. 


His Name is called JESUS, why ? 
Becaule he ſaves from Sin: 
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The Lion ſtrong of Judah's Tribe 
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Redemption Right he wont deny, 3 
Thy Husband's near of Kin. ; 
His Wounds have ſaved thee from Woes, 
His Blood from Vengeance'ſcreen'd d: 
When Heav'n, and Hell, and all were Foes, 


I 


Thy Husband was a Friend. 
And will thy Captain now look on, | : | 
And ſee thee trampled down? 
Nay, lo thy Champion hath the' Throne, 
Thy Husband wears the Crown. 


Then yield thou not, tho Satan bribe, 
Or like a Lion roar ; 


Thy Husband's to the fore. 


And that he never will forſake, 
He did his Credit pawnd : 

In hotteſt Broils then Courage take, 
Thy Husband's at thy Hand, 


No Storm needs put thee to a Strait, 
who doſt his Aid invoke : 

Fierce Winds may blow, proud Wayes may beat, 
Thy Husband is thy Rock. | 


Renounce thy own Abilitie, 
Lean to his promis*'d Might: 
The Strength of Ira cannot lie, 
Thy Husband's Power is Plight. 


An awful Word doth here preſent, 
Whoever think in odd: 
In him thou art Omnipotent, 
Thy Husband is a God. I 


Jehovah's Strength is in thy Head, 
Which Faith may boldly ſcan, 

God in thy Nature doth reſide, 
Thy Husband is a Man, 
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y Fleſh is his, his Spirit thine, 

Thus thou with him art One. 

x Body, Spirit, Temple, Vine, 
Thy Husband this doth own. 


Fleſh and Blood afſum*d, that you 
Might cloſs embrace each other: 
e's not aſhamed to avow 


Thy Husband is thy Brother. 


bore the Croſs, thy. Crown to win 
His Blood he freely ſpilt : 

e that was holy, was made Sin, 
Thy Husband bore the Guilt. 


what a bleſt Exchange is this 
What Wiſdom ſhines therein! 

hat thou might be made Righteouſneſs, 
Thy Husband was made Sin. 


de God of Joy, a Man of Grief, 
Thy Sorrows to diſcuſs; 

ure Innocence hang'd like a Thief, 

Thy Husband lov'd thee thus. 


right Beauty had his Viſage marr'd, 
His comely Form abus'd ; 

rue Reſt was from all Reſt debar'd, 
Thy Husband's Heel was bruis'd. 


The God of Bleſſings was a Curſe, 

The Lord of Lords a Drudge, 
The Heir of all Things poor in Purſe, 
Thy Husband dia not grudge. 


he Tudge of all condemned was, 
The God of Life ev'n dy'd : 

\YAI! Favour, in thy woful Cauſe, 

Thy Husband was deny'd. 
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O let thy Praiſes never ceaſe 
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o him, that e'er he came 
To give himſelf a Sacrifice 
Thy Husband is the Lamb. 


What wak'ned Vengeance could denounce, 
: All round him did beſet, 
And never leit his Soul, till once 

I hy Husband paid the Debt. 


Tho? {till new Debt thou doſt contract, 
And run in deep Arrears; 

Yet all tny Burden on his Bax 
Thy Husband always bears. 


Thy Judge will never, ſeck of thee 
Two Fay ments for on: Debt; 

Thy Ranſom's paid, and wholly free 
Thy Husband hath thee let. 


That thou might with no Vengeance meet, 
Thy Husband met with all; 

And, th t thy Soul might drink the Sweet, 
Thy Husband drank the Gall, 


Thy Sins he nailed to the Tree, 
His Wounds this Vertue hath : 
For that thy Soul to din might die, 
Thy Husband ſuffer'd Death. 


Full Breaits of ſoy he dgth extend, 
Like to a kindly Nurſe : 

And that the Bleſſing might be gain'd, 
Thy Husband was a Curſe. 


That he might purchale all thy Good, 
All Evil him betel : 

To win thy Heav'n, with Streams of Blood 
Thy Husband quenched Hell. | 
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t God and Man might join in Band, 
This bleſſed DAYS-MAN doth 


on both Parties lay his Hand, 
Thy Husband pleaſcth both. 


t Ranſom wuich doth Juſtice pleale, 
And Law-Demands fulfil, 

th alſo guilty Conſcience eaſe, 

Thy Husband hath ſuch Skill. 


wizt thee and Wrath thy Friend ſtept in, 
| As at thy Ruin ſorry : 

Grapling did thy Grande ur win, 

Thy Husband is thy Glory. 


_ Redemption is obtain'd 
y his Humiliatior : 

Bondage hath thy Freedom gain'd, 
| Thy Husband's thy Salvation. 


Croſs makes thee a crowned King , 
His Warfare ends thy Strife ; 
Poverty thy. Wealth doth bring, 
Thy Husband's Death thy Lites 


ten Deadneſs doth affect thee ſore, 
And Dulneſs ſeize thy Heart, 

pice in this, that Life in Store 
Thy Husband hath t impart. 


d when, by Life convey'd, thou ſeems 
Eſtabliſh'd as a Rock ; 

aſt in the Fountain, not the Streams: 
Thy Husband is thy Stock. 


te Streams may take a various Turn, 
The Fountain ne'er removes; 
t failing Streams nc'er make thee mourn, 


Thy Husband thus thee proves: 


bat thou may*ſt, when the Drops are gone, 
Joy in the ſpacious Sea: 
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When Streams do fail, then ſtill upon 
Thy Husband keep thine Eye. 

But can't thou look, nor Aid implore, 


Oh, that's a diſmal Hour ; 
Yet, as thou can'ſt cry, waiting for 


Thy Husband's Day of Power. 0 17 | 


Tell him thy Sins prolong the Term, 
But yet Love can't delay : 

Thy Want, his Promiſe, all affirm 
Thy Husband muſt, not ſtay. 


§ 8. 
He ever lives, thy Life to be 
Who mad'ſt him thy Refuge; 
And when he comes, thou'lt joy to ſee 
Thy Husband ſhall be judge. 


Why ſbould ſhort Troubles thee annoy, 
Without, within, whatever : 

Life then, for ay, thou ſhalt enjoy, 
Thy Husband faileth never. 


Dear Soul, what will he not impart, 
That's for thy real Good ? 

He gave his Love, he gave his Heart, 
Thy Husband gave his Blood. 


He gives himſelf, and what ſhould more? 
What can he then refuſe ? 

If thou'rt not pleaſed with ſuch Store, 
Thy Husband doſt abuſe. 


Earth's Fruit, Heav'ns Dew, he won't deny, 


Thy Wealth can ne'er be told, 
Nought under or above the Sky 
Thy Husband will withhold. 


Loſe what thou wilt, ſince all is thine, 
Thou canſt not be a Loſer ; 


hat 
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- all things for they Good combine, 
Thy Husband's e Diſpoſet. 


all this ſtay not thy Complaint, | 
Thou doth complain of Eaſe, 

r having him, what canſt thou want? 
Thy Husband may ſullioe, | 


jou'rt not put off with barren Leaves, 
Or Dung of earthly Pelf; 

ore Wealth than ey n and Farth he gives, 
Thy Husban gives himſelf. 


om this thy Treaſure thou may take 
Wealth to the higheſt Pitch: 

e Gold of Ophir cannot make, 
Thy Husband makes the rien = 


me flying Gains do ſeek by Pains, 
And others by Extortion: 

ch Treaſure fades, but thine remains, 
Thy Husband is thy Portion. 


2, thou his glorious Robes doſt Wear, 
O wonderful Preferment ! 
iy rich Attire Heav'ns may admire, 


Thy Husband i is Garment. 


om Winter's Coſd, m Summẽ ꝰs Sun 
This Robe doth hide thee over; 

tom Cool of Night, ffom' Heat of Noon, 
Thy Husband doth thee cover, 


lis Garment never waxeth old, 
It's new ſince Adam's Fall, 

td always did his Saints int fold ; 
Thy Husband clad them all. 


edid this Mantle, which they ware, 
Out of his Bowels ſpin : 

bat all the Praiſe for evermore 

Thy Husband dear might win. 


0 


3 — — — — — 1 
—— — CC ice 2 


en 


Fr 
„ eri "oC ad SEES 


- 
wr nk x” - 


64 -  Goſpel-Sonaets, 

This Linen makes thee white to be; 
Tho ſtain'd with ſinful Dirt; 

O blefs his Name, that e er on thee 
Thy Husband fpread his Skire. 


Thy daily Food may make thee haye 
The Countenance of Hanna: 
Thou on the Bread of Life doth live, 
Thy Husband is the Manna: 
What can he give, or thou deſire 
More than his Fleſh and Blood ?. . - 


Let Angels wonder, Saints admire, 
Thy, Husband is thy Food. 


That thou may'ſt be through Strength of that, 
For Work and, Warfare able, IE 
And Trials great, till thou be at 
Thy Husband's upper Table. 
Where little Drops, which now take Place, 
Are Oceans always new: 
To drink thy fill, and Face to Face 
Thy Husband ever view. 


Nee 
CHAP. H. 


Containing the Marks of a Believer in Chriſt; tig: 


#- 

* 
* 

* 


with ſome further Privileges and Comforts pri 


ing to the Saints. 


Q I. 


Ood News But ſays the drooping Bride, 
| Ah, what's all this to me ? 
T hou doubr'ſt thy Right, when Sins do hide 
TEy Husband's Face from thee. 


_ 
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r finful Weakneſs makes thee faint, 
And trembling, fear his Wrath: 
harbour not thy groundleſs Plair:. 
Thy Husband Mercy hath. 


if I knew that he were mr = 

This would (fay you) gi Pac; 

Wants abound, and Wees combine, 
Thy Husband would thee pleate. 


:up and down, and ſeldom clear, 
Made up of ins and outs; 
u art perplext, yet do not fear, 
/ Thy Husband loves not Doubts» 


r Jealous unbelieving Heart 
Still droops, and knows not why : 
en prove thy ſelf, to eaſe thy Smarts 
Thy Husband bids thee try. | 


r following Marks it thou do ſt feel, 
They may dilcoyer clearly; 

at, be thy Failings what they will, 
Thy Husband loves thee dearly. 


thou content when he's away? 
Can Earth allay thy Paints ? 

Conſeience ſpeak will it not ſay, 

Thy Husband's all thou wants ? 


den he is near (tho' with his Croſs) 
And thee with Comfort teeds, 
S It thou not count the Earth as Droſs, 
Thy Hushand all thou needs? 


Duties are thou pleas'd or. pain'd, 
When he no Comfort ſpeaks: 

:d having him, think'ſt all is gain'd, 
Thy Husband all thou feeks ? 


27 thou did'ſt think, while Sina; Miſt, 
And Darkneſs compaſt thee ; 


| >, 
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Thou waft undone, and glorious Chriſt 
Thy Husband ne'er would be. 


Yet can thy ſweet Experience tell 
Ot ſome more lightſome Story, 

How after this thou faw'ſt full well 
Thy Husband in his Glory? 


Didſt thou ſuch Grace, and Love behold, 
| That then a heay'nly Art, 
With Hallelujahs high, extob'd 
Thy Husband in thy Heart ? 


Then could'ſt thou wiſh all Adam's Race 
Had join'd with thee to gaze, 

That viewing all his comely Face, 
Thy Husband might get Praiſe? 


Art thou disjoin'd from other Lords, 
Divorced from the Law, 
While with moſt loving Goſpel Cords 
Thy Husband doth the draw! 


Art thou not made to ſee that all 
Thy Righteouſneſs is naught , 
But filthy Rags, through Adam's Fall, 
Thy Husband thus hath taught? 


Doſt ſee thy beſt Performances 
'* Deſerve but Hell indeed? 
And therefore thou renouncing theſe, 


Thy Husband's Blood do'ſt plead * 


When thou art helped to addreſs 
That gracious Throne of his, 
Doſt find thy Strength and Righteouſneſs 
Thy Husband only is; 


When thou doſt to Performance win 
| 1 With moſt inlarged Frame, 
[t Iz then thy whole Dependance on 

1 Thy Husband's worthy Name? 


Rr II. The Believers Jointure. 


Hoſt thou e'er pray with greateſt Pith, 
And yet renounce thy Good? | 

ind waſh, not with thy Tears, but with 
Thy Husband's precious Blood ? 


S i 


an no leſs give thy Conſcience eaſe, 
Nor pleale thy Heart, no leis 
Than that which juſtice ſatisfies, 
Thy Husband's Righteouineſs ? 


Doſt ſee thy Works ſo ſtain'd with Sin, 
That thou (through Grace) art mov'd 
o ſeck Acceptance only in 
Thy Husband, the Beloy'd ? 


oſt thou remind that once a Day, 
Free Grace did ſtrengthen thee 
o gift thy guilty Soul away, 
Tf: lusband's Bride to be? 


Doſt thou not mind, a Day of Pow'r, 
Wherein he broke thy Pride, 

And gain'd thy Heart? O happy Hour! 
Thy Husband caughc the Bride. 


He did thy Enmity ſubdue, 
Thy Bondage tad recal ; 

ind made thee chuſe, and cloſs purſue 
Thy Husband as thy All. 


To ſweeteſt Reſt then didſt thou win, 
When once thou madſt this Chaicz; 

Thy very Heart was pleas'd, and in 
Thy Husband did rejoice. 


Dolt ſay, I ne'er could him embrace, 
Till he embraced me ; 
Nor ever lee him, till his Face 
Thy Husband * to thee ? 
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And doſt thou nnd unto this Hoftr 


That this is till the Charm, 
Thou canſt do othing till with Pow'r 
Thy band ſhew his Arm? 


Do'ſt fee that thou r » ood can do 
By any Strength of thine, 

Until thy troward. Heart thereto 
Thy Husband ſhall incline ? 


But tho* thy Heart can hardly cling 
To any Good, do'ſt ſee 

That yet thou can'ſt do ev'ry thing, 
Thy Husband ſtrength'ng thee ? 


Do'ſt not alone at Duties fork, 
But foreign Aid enjoy, 

And till in ev'ry Piece of Work 
Thy Husband's Strength imploy. 


Thy Motion heav'nly is indeed, 
While thou by Faith doſt move, 
And till in ev'ry time of Need 
Thy Husband's Grace improve. 


No common, nat'ral Faith can he 
Its Divine Brood like this, 
Whoſe Author, and Whole Object too 

Thy Husband only is. 


Doſt thou by Faith on him depend, 
On him, not on thy Faith? 

If Faith the Saviourſhip pretend, 
Thy Husband loſt it hath. 


None e'er were Saviours of themſelves 
By Faith or Grace of theirs; 

He that thus Nature's Garden delves, 
Thy Husband's Praite impairs. 


His Grace was weer given that thou 
Should'ſt thus his Trade deſtroy, 


RT II. The Bellevers Jointure. 
zut that in all thou haſt to do 
Thy Husband may'ſt employ, 


It therefore thou to him alone 
Commit thy ſinful Soul, 

.nowing that thy Salvation 
Thy Husband is in whole? 


§ 3. 


oſt thou his Spirit's Conduct priſe? 
And when compar'd to this, 

worldly Wiſdom doth deſpiſe .* 
Thy Husband doth thee bleſs. 


1k thou his Spirit for thy Guide, 
Through Baccg's Valley dry? 

hoſe Streams of Influences glide 
Thy Husband's Garden by. 


ot thou dig Wells there, by his Power, 
Ar find' ſt it not in vain, 

tile here a Drop, and there a Shower 
1 hy Husband down doth rain. 


is makes thee through each weary Caß 
From >trength to Strength to go, 


rom Faith to E aith, while Grace for Grace 
Thy Husband doth bit 
e wha the good Work did begin, 
U finith'd by his Strength, 


rt thy weary Soul ſhall win 
£77 11 Husband's Crown at length. 


works in thee, and can'ſt thou own 
It's 5 thy moſt grievous Smart? 
ach makes thee ſob and weep alone, 


Thy Husband knows thy Heart; 


th Love to him make thee diſtaſte 
| {by Luſts with all their Charms, 


And 
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And loathit m moſt, when moſt thou haſt 
Thy Husband in-thine Arms ? 


Are Cords of Love the ſweeteſt Ties 
To bind thee to thy Duty ? a 
And beſt thou ſerves, _ moſt thou ſpies 
Thy Hus> in his Beauty? 


Did'it never thou thy Pardon read 
In Tears of wordlels Joy ? 

When Mercy made thy Heart to bleed 
Thy Husband Was not coy. 


Doth not Pardon melt thy Heart, 
And molt imbitter Sin? 

And makes the long with Droſs to part, 
Thy Husband's Throne to win? 


When he doth thy Corruptions kill, 

Or doth thy Sin deſtroy, 

Doth Gladneſs then thy Spirit fill? 
Thy Husband 1s thy Joy. 


Doſt thou his Perſon fair embrace, 
More than his Bleſſings all? 


 Bleſt Soul, thou may'ſt indeed, through Grace 


Thy Husband Jeſus call. 


What Company doſt thou prefer, 
What Friends above the reſt? 
Of all the Friends that ever were, 


Thy Husband is the beſt. 


Whom is't in Heay'n or Earth that thou 
Poor Soul, doſt moit defire, 

Is not thy Spark of Love unto 
Thy Husband, ſet on Fire ? 


Haſt thou a Hatred to his Foes, 
And doſt their Courſe decline; 
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yt thou his Saints, and dar ſt ſuppoſe 
Thy Husband's Friends art thine ? 


t thou their Talk and Walk Eſteem, 
When molt divinely grave; 

| ſavour'ſt beſt, when mot they ſeem 
Thy Husband's-Sp'rit to have? 


§ 5. 


ere go'ſt thou firſt when in a Strait, 
Or when with Grief oppreſt? 

it thou to him, O happy Gate, 
Thy Husband is thy Relt. 


x Counſel in the Dark doſt crave, 
And can'(t not live without him? 
dom to guide, and Strength to ſave 

Thy Husband hath about him, 


t thou produce no pleaſant Pawnd, 
Or Token of his Love? | 
't Signets, Bracelets from his Hand 
Thy Husband's Kindneſs prove? 


did he never ſend his Word, 
And heal thy Soul thereby? 

le Light and Lite it did afford, 
Thy Husband then was nigh. 


t thou the pleaſant Word forget 

He dropt into thy Heart * 

'gladning Pow'r, and Love with it 
Ihy Husband did impart ? | 


t thou not love his Dwelling-Place, 
And mak'ſt it thy Repair? | 
ale thine Eyes have ſeen, through Grace, 
Thy Husband's Glory there ? 


"it thou his great appearing Day, 
And think'ſt on it with Joy? 
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When Shadows all ſhall fly away, 
Thy Husband Death deſtroy ? 


Doſt thou not long to ſee his Face 
Within the higher Story, 

Where Joy abounds, whereof the Place 
Thy Husband'3s the Glory? 


Long'ſt to be free of ev'ry Fault, 
And bid all Sin adieu? 

Doſt groan to be where ſtill thou ſhalt 
Thy Husband's Glory view? 


Life, where it lives, Love where it loves 
Deſireth moſt to be, 

Such Love- ſiek longing plainly proves 
Thy Husband longs for thee. 


What 1s't that beſt can eaſe thy Plaint, 
And make thy Odds all even? 


Is his Ap=:oach thy Heart's Content, 


Thx Iusband's Preſence Heaven? 


And when thou wanteſt this Relief, 
Canſt thou aſſert full well, 

His Hiding is thy greateſt Grief 
Thy Husband's Abſence Hell? 


Take thy Experience to Task, 
It Ow” 2x can ſay yea, 
To all theſe Queſtions which I ask, 
Thy Husband's thine for ay. 


Do all theſe Marks helong to thee ? 
Then Soul fall to and praiſe 

His glorious, worthy Name; for he 
Thy Husband is always. 
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§ 5: 
But yet perhaps thou dar ſt not ſay 
Thou haſt the firm Impreſſion 
Of all theſe happy Signs, yet ſtay, 
Thy Husband hath Compaſſion. 


Tho Darkneſs doth thy Light obſcure, 


And Storms defeat thy Calms, 
Day yield to Night, and thou be poor, 
Thy Husband hath yet Alms. 


Do'ſt ſee thy ſelf an Empty Brat, 
A poor unworthy Thing? 

With Heart upon the Duſt laid flat, 
Thy Husband there doth reign. 


Art thou in tine own Eyes a Beaſt, 
And doſt thy ſelt abhore? 

The more thou doſt thy ſelf deteſt, 
Thy Husband loves thee more. 


Can Hell breed no ſuch wicked Elf, 
As Thou, in thine own Sight ? 

Thou'ſt got to lee thy filthy Self 
Thy Husband's pureſt Light. 


Can't thou find Names ſo black, to tel! 
Thy Heart's moſt toullome Ware, 

But call'ſt thy (elf a Lump of Hell? 
Thy Husband calls the fair. 


When Viſits from him make theeſec 
He's precious, thou art vile, 

The Hand of God is then with thee, 
Thy Husband then doth ſmile- 


He knows what Viſits ſuit thy State, 
And tho' molt rare they be, 

It ſets thee well on him to wait; 
Thy Husband waits on thee. 


Doſt lee thou art both poor and weak, 
And he both full and ſtrong ? 


73 


1 


O don't 


74 Goſpel-Sonnets, 
O don't his kind Del..ys miltake, "> 
Thy Husband comes e' er long. 


Tho? while Mount Sinai Storms do ſtay 
Ihou dread'ſt the diſmal Blaſt, 
And fear*ſt thou art a Caſt- away, 
Thy Husband comes at laſt. 
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Poor Soul, doſt grieye for want of Grace? 
And weep for want of Love? 


und Jeſus ſeck'ſt; O hopeful Caſe '! 
Thy Husband lives above, 
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Doſt thou regrate thou comes ſo ſhort, 
And ſtil} to this aſpires ? 

x here's Hope in /ſra'l for thy Sort, 
i hy Husband thou deſires. 
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Fs Can'it thou, whate'er ſhould come of thee, 
0 | Yet wiſh his Zion well, 

. And joy in her Proſperity ? 

vi Thy Husband loves thy Zeal. 

4 

3 Doſt thou admire his Love to ſome, 
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5 I ho* thou ſhou:d'ſt never ſhare ? 
14 Mercy to thee will alſo come, 
"Thy Husband hath to ſpare. 


Art thou well pleaſed that ſoy reign Gracg 
For ever praiſed be? 

Thou art not in a hopeleſs Caſe, 
Thy Husband's pleas'd with thee. 


Could'ſt Love to be the Footſtool low, 
| On which his Throne might rile, 
And be exalted high? If fo, 

Thy Husband doth thee prize. 


Think'ſt thou a Glance of his fair. Face 
Would chear thee more than Wine ? 

It ſeems thou in his Heart baſt Place, 
Thy Husband Place in thine. 
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not his Word and Oath thy Stay? 
His Blood and daily Layour ? 

d doſt eſteem *bove Light of Day 
Thy Hushand's lightſome Fayour ? 
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aft thou what's in the Creatures Womb 
Count all but Loſs and Dung, 
r onz ſweet Word in Seaſon from 


Thy Husband's learned Tongue? 
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ſt ſay, O how would I rejoice, : 
To know that he were mine ? 
hy, then it ſeems thou art his Choice, » of 
Thy Husband he is thine. | 


y doubt'ſt his Lovez and yet behold, | 
Thou would'ſt not with him part +38 
r thouſand, thouſand Earths of Gold? 1 
Thy Husband hath thy Heart. 


bo Darkneſs, Deadneſs, Unbelief 
Do all thy Soul attend, 

dre Light, Life, Faith and all Relief 
Thy Husband hath to lend. 


t not thy Wants annoy thee, then 
May Faith take 3 hence, 
hat Gifts he did receive for Men 
Thy Husband will diſpenſe. 1 
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got them in exalted State, 
For Rebels, ſuch as thou * 

hen all that's needful, good or great 
Thy Hushand will allow. 


hy Wants he ſees, thy Cries he hears, 
He notices thy Moans ; 
nd in his Bottle keeps thy Tears, 


Thy Husband knows thy Groans. an 
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All thy Infirwities him touch, 
He feeling hath of them; 

He can do all, and will do much : 
Thy Husband knows thy Frame. 


In greateſt Straits his Help will come, 
This is his common Way; 

Yea, mind what Help thou had'ſt, even from 
Thy Husband once a Day. 


Mind where he ſweetly viſit thee, 
Sometimes at Hermon Mount, 

At Fordan Land, at Mizar high; 
Thy Husband keeps the Count. 


Mind'ſt thou Fehovah-Fireh, where, 
1 ho' Help on ev'ry Side 

Did fail thee, in thy Strait, yet there 
Ihy Husband did provide? 


Do'ſt thou FJehrvah Shammah mind? 
1 hat i-lace of {weet Repair, 
Where thy long abſent Lord didſt find? 

Thy Husband he was there. 


Doſt thou Fehovah Niſſi know, 

W here tho? in dreadful Manner 
hy Foes atfaulted thee, yet lo 

Thy Husband was thy Banner ? 


When Plagues of Heart did breed thy Sltame, 


And Creature helps to fail, 
Fehovah Rephi was his Name, 
Thy Husband did thee heal. 
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Doſt mind on ſuch a Spot of Land 
How thou with him didſt meet, 

And how he got thy Heart and Hand? 

nd then was ſwect. 


1hy Þ 
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Do'ſt mind the Garden, Chamber, Bank, 
A Vail of Viſion was? 

Thy Joy was full, thy Heart was frank, 
Thy Husband by did paſs. 


Mind'ſt ſuch a Corner, ſuch a Place 
A Bathe} was to thee, 
Peniel where Face to Face 


Thy Husband thou didft ſee ? 


There did he clear thy raveFd Cauſe, 
Thy Doubts and Fears deſtroy, 

He icald, and thou could'ſt ſeal'd he was 
Thy Husband with great Joy. 


ould'ſt thou not ſaid it boldly then, 
And ſeal'd it with thy Blood? 

lea, welcome Death with Pleaſure when 

Thy Husband by thee ſtood ? 


hat Earth again ſhould thee inſnare, 
O how thy Heart was pain'd ; 
vr all its fading Glory there, 


Thy Husband's Beauty ſtain'd. 


he Thoughts of living more in Sin 
Was then like Hell to thee, 

he Lite of Heav'n did thus begin, 
Thy Husband iet thee free. 


hat e er thou ſoundꝰſt him at thy beſt, 
He's at thy worſt the ſame; 
ein his Love will always ret : 


Ihy Husband's Praiſe proclaim. 


t Faith theſe V ifits keen in tare, 
When vente the Blinks doth mils : 

tt: God of Bethel, as belote, 

Thy Husband always s. 


ming bis Approaches nigh, 
tes ;nNbnitcly Wille! 
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Hence frequently thy Heart thereby 


Thy Husband doth ſurprize. 


Perhaps a ſudden Blink thee bleſt, 
While walking through the Street, 
Or, on a Journey, e'er tbou wiſt, 


Thy Husband did thee meet. 


In Hearing, Reading, Singing, Pray'r, 
When thou no Light could'ſt ſee, 

Thou found'ſt, or e' er thou waſt aware, 
Thy Husband glance on thee. 


Don't of Heay 'n's Gales too meanly think, 


For tho thy Soul complains, 
They're but a ſhort and paſſing Blink; 
Thy Husband's Love remains. 


Think not, becauſe he doth not Ray, 
Thou doſt his Favour loſe ;* 

O learn to know his lov reign Way, 
Thy, Husband comes and goes. 


Don't ſay he'll ne'er come back, altho 
His Viſites he adjourn, 

For yet a little While, and lo 
Thy Husband will return. 


Altho' in Duties thou may'ſt mils, 
Thy Soul's beloved One, 


Yet do not faint for never is 


Thy Husband wholly gone. 


Tho? Satan, Sin, Earth, Hell at once 
Would of thy ſoy thee reave, 
Mind, what he ſaid he won't renoutce, 
Thy Husband will not leave. 


Tho? Foes aſſail, and Friends do fail, 
Thou haſt a good Relation; 
The Gates of Hell ſhall! ne'er prevail, 

Thy Husband's thy Foundation. 
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C'S 
tke well howe'er his Wiſdom may 
Thy preſent Lot diſpoſe, ; 
ho Heav'n and Earth ſhould pals away, 
Thy Husband cannot loſe. 


| needful Help. he. will afford, 
Thou haſt his Vow and Oath : 

d dar'ſt thou think. he'll break his Word? 
Thy Husband will be loth. 


re can't thee burn, nor Water drown, 
His Promile this inſures : 

Il never let his Word fall down, 
Thy Husband's Truth endures. 


't thou no more his Word believe, 
Than mortal Mans, ſorſooth? 
do not thus his Spirit grieve, 


Thy Husband is the Truth. 


thou both wicked art and weak, 
His Word he'll never rue; 


Earth ſhould tremble, Heav'n ſhould quake, 


Thy Husband will be true. 


never leave thee, is his Vow, 

If Truth hath ſaid the Word; 

le Truth is Truth, this Word is true, 
Thy Husband is the Lord, 


' Word a thouſand Times may break, 
do fear'ſt he love not thee; 

thouſand thouſand Sins can't make 
Thy Husband once to lie. 


viſite will thy Sins with Strokes, # 
and lay on thee his Hand; 
yet his Word he ne'er revokes, 


Thy Husband's Truth will ſtand, 
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Then think not that he's chang'd in Love, 
When thou art chang'd in Frame; 

Tho' thouſand Changes ſhould thee move, 
Thy Husband's ay the ſame. | 


He for thy Faults may ſmite thee ſore, 
To let thee fee thy Folly. 

By Falls he makes thee ſeek him more 
Thy Husband's wiſe and holy. 


Proud Peter in the Dirt of Vice 

Did fall exceeding low, | 

His tow'ring Pride, by tumbling thrice, 
Thy Husband cured ſo. 


| Before he ſuffer Pride, that ſwells, 


He'll drag thee through the Mire, 
Of Sins, Temptations, little Hells, 
Thy Husband ſaves by Fire. 


He, in Afflictior's Mortar, may 
Squiſe out old Adam's Juice, 


Till thou return to him and ſay, 


Thy Husband is thy Choice. 


Vet don't conclude, he thee dilowns, 
When Trouble thee ſurrounds ; 
Theſe are his favourable Frowns, 


Thy Husband's healing Wounds.' 


Nay, when he gives the deepeſt Laſh, 
Love leads the wounding Hand : 

His Stroke, when Sin hath got a Daſh, 
Thy Husband will remand. 
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His Love on Oath he doth declare, 
Hence thou ſhouldſt Comfort gather, 

He thee Adopt, he made thee Heir, 
Thy Hueband is thy Father: 


r II. The Believert Joimure. 
vim thou haſt all Friends in ſtore, 
Thy Friend will help in T hral, 


Brother much, the Father more, 
Thy Husband moſt of all. 


theſe and vaſtly more is he, 
Who doth all Friends excell ; 

oog all the Husband's ere could be 
Ihy Husband bears the Bell. 


ere run the Streams of all thy Good: 
But from his pierced Side? 

th liquid Gold of precious Blood 
Thy Husband bought his Bride. 


bought thee with the deareſt Price, 
O Praiſe him to thy Power, 

; of the upper Paradice 
Thy Husband is the Flower. 


is of Heaꝰn the comely Roſe, 

His Beauty makes it fair; 

ay'n were hut Hell, couldſt then ſuppoſ- 
Thy Husband were not there. 


thither did in State aſcend, 
His Spouſe along to bring, 

at Hallelujahs without End 2 
Thy Husband's Bride might Sing 


2 there with him thou ſhalt be fixt, 
His Glory ſtill to ſee. 

thing but Death is now betwixt 
Thy Husband's Throne and thee- 


order Death, that Porter rude, 
To op' the Gates of Braſs: 
ro with Characters of Blood 
Thy Husband wrote thy Paſs. 


den fear thou not tho? Fordon deep 
\ppear both thick and broad 
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Thy Sun will lead, thy Shield will keep; 
Thy Husband is thy God. 


He'll lead thee Safe and bring thee Home, 
And ay give _ down Mealure : 

Even Grace while here, till Glory come. 
Thy Husband is thy Treaſure. 


His Store, which anſwers ey'ry Bill, 
Thy Food and Raiment bought- 

Be at his Will, thou'lt have thy fill; 
Thy Husband wants for nought. 


What can thou, dare thou ſay thou lacks, 
His Store, his Power is thine, 
His liberal Heart to liberal Acts 
Thy Husband doth incline. 


What tho' on thee, that haſt no Might, 

He ſhould thy Task inlarge, 

Thy Work and Warfare needs not Fright 5 
Thy Husband bears the Charge, 


Thou woulds indeed thy ſelf undoe 
When thou doſt fall or ſtray ; 

But he uplifts and leads thee too ; 
Thy Husband is the Way. 


§ 10. 
Of _ and Life, of Grace and Glors 
hou art in him Partaker. 
Rejoice in him for evermore, 


Thy Husband is thy Maker. 


He made thee, yea made thee his Bride, 
Not values thy Myſcarriage, 

To what he made he'll Kill abide, 
Thy Husband made the Marriage. 


He made all, yea he made all thine, 
All to thee ſhall he giyen, 

Who can thy Kingdom undermine? 
Thy Husband made the Heaven. 
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br III. The Believers Riddle. 
What earthly Thi bg can thee annoy ? 


He made the Earth to be. 
The Waters cannot thee deltroy, 
Thy. Husband made the dea. 


In Tophet of the damn'd's Reſort 
Thy Soul ſhall never dwell, 

For thence thou needeſt fear no Hurt; 
Thy Husband formed Hell. 


Satan with Inſtruments of his 
May rage, yet dread no Evil, 

de far as he a Creature is, 
Thy Husband made the Devil. 


His black Temptations may afflict, 
His fiery Darts annoy, 

But all his Works and helliſh Trick 
Thy Husband-doth deſtroy. 


Let Armies ſtrong of earthly Gods 
Combine with helliſh Ghoſts 

To fright thee, fear not their Inroads, 
Thy Husband's Lord of Hoſts. 


What can thee hurt, whum do'ſt thou fear ? 
All Things are at his Call, 

Thy Maker is thy Husband dear, 
Thy Husband all in all. 


What doſt thou ſeek 2 What doſt thou wart? 


He'll thy Deſires fulfil. 
He gave himſelf, what won't ke grant? 
Thy Husband's at thy Will. 


The more thou doſt of him deſire 
The more he loves to give. 
Let then thy Aims mount always higher, 
Thy Husband gives thee leave. 


The leſs thou ſeek'ſt, the leſs theu deit 
His Bounty ſet on hy, 
| B 


Buc 


r 
— 


* — — 


4 \ 
2 
: 2 
U „ 
13 Z 
I 
| þ 
bs { ? 
o | 
4 4 1 
if * 
= 
, + 1 
% *, 45 
- 4j$ WY 
t | 
9 
* 
* 2 
6 \ 
* 
14 
ja "2 
- 
F \ : 
N 11 
— 
1 * 
1 
1 \ 


«4s 


_— 3-4 AAISX — —— — -- P * 
— — ——— 2 — 
. —— Aer 


#4, » aw 
LY . ——— — — 
— 
— — et 


op” p 3 run 
x: - p # % — * * 
— 
— 


—% 
—— _ 


= 


1 — 
” I"2 
Poo - . 
— — — ß ß UUE UA . * w — * OY 
— 2 . 


"a 
22% EL = 2 * — — - * 


* * of 
K — 


* * 8 1 - % 


ON. — IE 


— — —— 
* — - 
n - 


— —— —— 2 
„rr 
0 . M. wm 
"4x Po 7 
— 


= —— of 
— 


butts. — 22 a 
=1 .* 4,4 £4 * = 


vw 10am de” 


3 a PR * : — 
we \ > — . ry 
WY 


TFT, 
— 


_ 
— 4, wr. 
# — 
3 
—0 a 


_—_— 


tr TT = > 


* 


8 
n * — . 
—_— 1 ms. 
„ 92 1 RJ * N \ 
— — _ 1 4% 


. - * 

OOO — oa 

A DT Inte 
- 


* 


— 
— - < 
— - 
* — 


M —— — — _ — — a 
A r 
a 7 — — « Po” - 
— * * a * 


-- 


—— m 


e 


* 381. * 
e 


84 Goſpel-Sonntts; 
But higheſt Seekers here do moſt, 
Thy Husband glorify. 


Would'ſt thou have Grace? Will, but its meet, 


He ſhould more Glory gain, 


Would'ſt thou have Father, Son and Sp'rit? 


Thy Husband ſays AMEN. 


He doth, even like a liberal God, 
Deviſing liberal Things, 

With royal Gifts his Subjects load: 
Thy Husband's King of Kings. 


No earthly Monarchs have ſuch Store 
As thou haſt, ev'n in Hand: 

But O how. infinitely more 
Thy Husband gives on Band 7 


Thou haſt indeed the better Part, 
Thou haſt what faileth never, 


RR 1 * 


Thy Husband's Hand, thy Husband's Heatt , 


Thy Husband's All for ever. 


The End of the Poem on Waiah liv, 5, 
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Goſpel-Sonnets: 


PART III, 


The Believers Riddle: 


O R, 


The Myſtery of Faith. 


KEY 


The PREFACE. f 


dEader, the following Enigmatick Song 
Lo wiſeſt Naturalifts doth not belong. 
Their Wiſdom is but Folly, on this Head, 
e ruminate they may. but cannot Read. 
tho they glance the Words, the Meaning choaks, 
read the Lines but not the Paradox. 
* Matter doth (alths* the Phraſe be blunt) 
tir quickeſt Iutelleſtuals ſurmount. ; 
tits may rouſe their Fancies, rack their Brains, 
l. 4 after all their Labour, loſe their Pains, 
ud they attempt an Explication-Pat, 


ir wiſeſt Comments were but nitleſs Chet. 
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86 Eoſpel-Sonnets. 
No wnregew rat Mortals beſt Ingines E 
Can right unriddle theſe few ſorry Lines ; 
Nor any proper Netions thereof reach; 

Tho ſublimated to the higheſt Stretch. 

Maſters of Reaſon, plod ding Men of Senſe, 
Who ſcorn to mortify their vain Pretence, 

In this deep Myſtery may pled their fill, 

It overtops the Top of all their Skill, 

The more they vainly think themſelves *bove it, 
The more it doth tranſcend their fooliſh Wit. 
Theſe Sinners who are Saints indeed, 

This Riddle in their Hearts can truly read: 
Tet weakeſt Saints may feel this trueſt Senſe, , 
In their mcſt Bitter Sweet Experience. | 
Don't overlook it with a rambling View. 
And thus ſuppoſe it neither Good nor True. 
Let Heav'ns pure Oracles the Truth decide, 


Renounce it, if it can't that Teſt abide. F 
Novle Bereans ſoon the Senſe may hit, F 
Who ſound the divine Depth ef ſacred Writ, 0 


Not by what airy, carnal Reaſen ſaith, 

But by the golden Line of Heav'n-ſpun Faith, 
Let not the naughty Verſ? make you diſprove 
The weighty Matter wbich deſerves your Love. 


< 4 
The Sub ject treated may be moſt profound. 7 
The Words may rattle with a ruſtick Sound. f 
High Strains would ſpoil the Riddle's grand Intent, I, 


To teach the weakeſt, moſt illiterate Saint. 

That Mahanaim is his proper Name; 

In whom two ſtrugling Hoſts make bloody Game. 
That ſuch may know whoſe Knowledge is but rude 
How Good conſiſts with Ill, and Ill with Good. 
That Saints be neither at their worſt ner beſt 

Too much exalted, or too much depreſt. 

This Parodox is fitted to diſcloſe 

The Skill of Zion's Friends, above her Foes. 

That Wiſdom's happy Fools way know their Senſe, 


And Folly's wiſe Men, their groſs Ignorance» bat 
In ſhort, the Theme is calculated wholly { 
That Fools may ſee their Wit, and Wits their Fel). 


Den 


pt 


ir III, The Believers Riddle, 87 


t glance it overly like Jagon vile, 

cauſe it”s garniſht with no towring Stile: 
ud th' Author act the lofty Poet's Part, 

% make their Sonnets ſoar on Wings of Art, 
on this Theme had bluſht to uſe bis Skill, 
deither clipt his Wings, or broke his Quill. 
y, this Enigma climbs ſuch divine Hights, 
ſcorn to be adorn'd with human Flights. 

fe gaudy Strains would lovely Truths diſgrace, 
pureſt Paint deforms @ comely Face, 

wns Miſt rys are above Art's Ornament, 
renſiy brighter than it's brighteſt Paint. 
tewring Literature could ere outwit 

plaineſt Diction, fetcht from ſacred IWrit, 
which all blazing Rhet'rick is out- done, 
twinkling Stars are by the radient Sus. 
ſcaring Orators, who. can with eaſe 

ain the Quinteſcence of Hyperboles. 

d cloth the bareſt Theme with pureſh Dreſs, 
bt here expatiate much, yet ſay the leſs. 
ſe ruftick Lines ſuch golden Truths contain 
migbt be ſullied by their gilded ſtrain, 
d not then a Jewel rare and prime, 

mwrapt wp in the Rags of homely Rbime. 

Ps all a Contradittion, yet all true, 

dhappy Truth, if verify d in you. 

f:rmard then to read the Lines, but ſtay 
read the Riddle alſo, by the Way. 


The RIDDLE. 


§1. 
Y Life is all a Myſtery, 
Jam not what I ſeem to be. 
bat once I was, I am no more, 
ſtill the ſame I was before, 
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88 Goſpel-Sonnets, 
My Headnis loſt, and yet is win 
I'm Fatherleſs, yet want no Kin. 

My Kindred are not of one Mind, 

I cruel Parents have, and kind. 

My Father poiſon'd me to Death, 

My Mother's Hand will top my Breath. 


Her Womb which once my Subſtance gave 


Will very quickly be my Grave. 

My Siſters. all my Fleſh will eat, 

My Brethren tread me under Feet. 

My neareſt Friends are moſt unkind, 

My greateſt Foe is moſt my Friend : 
Who did from Feud. to Friendſhip pals, 
Yet never chang'd from what he was. 
He's both my Father and my Brother, 
He's all my Kin, yet I have other, 

My Father's Children are my Mother. 

I am divorc'd, yet marry'd ſtill, 

With full Conſent, yet *gainſt my will. 
My Husband's here, and yet he's gone, 
We differ much and yet are one. 

I'm oft diſerted by my Love, 

Who yet from me doth ne'er remove. 
He's one of Three, which three are One. 
He is a Creature, yet he's none; 

The Son of Man, yet no Man's Son. 
He's Omnipreſent all may know, 

And yet he is not wholly ſo. 

His Manhood is not here and there, 

Yet heis God-Man every where. 

He comes and goes, none can him Trace, 
Yet never doth he change his Place. 

Tho he be good and every Where. 

No good's in Hell and yet he's there. 

I by him, in him, choſen was, 

Yet of th2 Choice he's not the Cauſc, 
Tho he was ſlain unrighteoufly 


To whom the Death could ne'er come nigh, 
'\uſtice requir'd that he ſhould die. 


Wit 


ar III. The Believers Riddle. 89 
ich him I neither tiv'd nor dy'd. y | 
d yet with him was crucify'd. 
w Curles ſtopt his Breath, that he 
ght ſtopt its Mouth from curſing me, 
row a thouſand Years and moe 
rce Heav'n receiv'd him, yet I know 
hen he aſcended up on Hie, 
mount the Throne, Even fo did I: 
r tho* Earth's Dunghil I embrace, 
it with him in heavenly Place. 

8 2 
ways Toy, yet mourn in Seaſon ; 
jeep, and yet 1 have no Reaſon, 
Sorrow oft my Spirit chears 
joyful in a Floud of Tears. 
Tears are bitter, yet moſt ſweet; 
hat makes me hungry is my Meat. 
unger now and thirſt no more, 
t do it more than Cer before. 
full, and yet I'm empty ſtill. 
\crolst, and yet I have my Will. 
here, and yet J am elſewhere : 
Life is neither here nor there. 
m not where all Men me lee, 
t where I neyer yet could be. 
| full of Hell, yet part of Heaven, 
upright and yet moſt uneven. 
en am low, then am! hie, 
all not live yet cannot die. 
ne can ſee God and live, but yet 
ſeeing God I lite do get 
e beſt when I ſee, moſt bright, 
tive by Faith and not by Sight: 
and and yet I always fall, 
othing have, and yet have all. 
üb'ral, and yet have nought to ſpare, 
back like Hell, and yet. Pm fair. 
untul, yet I have no fin. 
potted, and yet wholly clean. 
Vibe that fin are of the Devil, 


im of God; and yet do Evil, 1 feet 


rm__C qc RI... -- 


— — , , , LOT 4 — 22 ia 
— — Py _— —— . — — 
pd as . . 
iy 5 I * 

" — * — — — 

--- 3 

* 
: : — 
= — — 


D 
- - 4 


. - 


4 | 


— — 


— 


— —— op 


—— 


1 = 
- 
- 9 res wo, 

a . = R — 
3 . - . 


- 2 ˙ —— 
A * 


— 


_ 
— 
- 2 
235 


—_— 
— 


> 


go - , Goſpel-Sonnets, 
I ſeck my ſelf incellantly, 
Yet daily do my ſelf deny; 

I love my ſelf for ever more, 
Vet ſtill 1 do my ſelf abhor. 

Tho! living in the World I be, 
I'm dead to it, and it to me. 
I'm guileful like a Hypocrite, 

Yet without Guile an Iſraelite. 
My ]oy is endleſs, yet at beſt 
Doth hardly for a Moment laſt, 


The Work is great I'm called unto, 

And yet I nothing have to do. | 

My Work is done, yet but beginning, 

I'm freed from Sin, but not from ſinnings 

JI clear my ſelf from no Offence, 

Yet waſh mine Hands in Innocence: 

Tho? God beangry at my Sin, 

Yet Anger ne'er affected him: 

And tho* oft-times diſpleas'd he be, 

Yet he is always pleas'd with me. 

Even when his Anger burns like Fire, 

Yet therein is no Spark of Ire, 

Triumphing is my conſtant Trade, 

Yet oft I am a Captive led. 

My bloody War doth never ceaſe, 

And yet I have a conſtant Peace. 

My Foes defeat me ev'ry Way, 

And yet they never gain the Day. 

My Battels whether loſt or win 

Were gain'd before they were begun. 

With Trouble I am ſtill appreſt, 

While yet I never want my Reſt. 

I'm pincht and yet I haye no ſcant, 

I'm poor and yet I never want. 

I'm free and yet I am confin'd, | 

T ſee and yet I'm very blind. f 

I'm loſt, and yet I'm ſafely found, ey 

Pm heal'd and yet my Plagues abound, 1 a 
or 


1 III. The Believers Riddle, 


al my Sins my Heart is fad, 


e God's diſhonour'd ; yet Pm glad, 
7 once I was a Slave to fin, 

God doth thereby Glory win. 
Sins are always in his Eye, 
yet he ſees no Sin in me. 

never can forget the ſame, 

yet no more remembers them. 

for my Good doth work and win, 
it's not good for me to ſin. 

zuſe my Sins are great, I ſeel 

at Fears of Wrath, and yet I ſtill 
Mercy ſeek, tor Pardon wait, 
wle my Sins are very great. 


84. 
Bee and Waſp I manage ſtill, 
Ill for Good, and Good from III: 
nil'ty makes my Pride to grow, 
yet my Pride doth lay me low. ' 
ſtanding doth my Fall procure, 
falling makes me ſtand more ſure. 
poyſon doth my Phylick prove, 
Enmity provacks my Love. 
Poverty doth breed my Wealth, 
dicknels doth increale my Health, 
Hard neſs tends to make me ſoſt. 
killing Things do cure me oft, 
le high Attainments caſt me down, 
deepeſt Plunges raiſe me ſoon. 
beſt Things oft have Evil brood, 
le yet my worlt Things do me good. 
Inward Foes which me alarm, 
y do me Hurt, and yet no Harm. 
ey ne'er did good, and yet I ſee 
make me to my Good to flee 
reach to me a deadly Stroke, 
lend me to my living Rock : 
ey make me long for Canaan's Banks, 
yet I give them little Thanks. 


91 


1 Travel 


— 
— - 
- 


" 
4 * - 
— - p 


7” rr 


— 
— 


— — 
* 


— 


— 
„ 2 
* — n * 
— 


4. 
— 
* * 
= 
- 

—_— 


„ 


> 422 © wu 
9 = 

IT” 2 "%— 

——  -..- - 


ru_ 
5 
2 — — 
2 — _ 


- 2 at reg DO 1 m — 


bo - 0. Ip tc ary, * 
— — — 
— = 


* = - - 
—” ————oe—w,o Aateret. ce . 
— — N 


— = 
2 as p . 


"3 8 


3 
2 RT 


_ 4 — 
T % % —ę— - 


* — andhoerd.. 


— 


I ery and never lift my Voice, 


92 Goſpel⸗Sonnets. 
I Travel, yet Pm fixtly place't. 
I run, and yet I don't make haſte, 

I take a Way both old and new, 

My Way to me the Way doth ſhew. 
My Way 1s that to which I tend, 


My very Way's my ſourney's End. 4 
The Way is ſtreight, yet full of Depths: . 


I keep the Way, the Way me keeps. 
Tho' High and out of Sight it be, + 
I'm in the Way, the Way's in me. 


Wben I'm in Company I groan : 1 
Becauſe I then m molt alone: 


Yet in my cloſeſt Secrecy, 
I'm joytul in my Company. 


I'm heard afar, yet make no Noiſe, 


I'm heard when Anſwer comes, and yet 
I'm heard when I no Anlwer get. 

Oft find I what | fought much for, 
Yet finding makes me {eek rhe more. 


2 . 01 
My feryent Prayers ne'cr prevail'd, 4 
And yet their Prevalence ne'er fail d. y 
move ſtill in Devotion's Sphere, 1 


Yet ſcarce an Hour to Good adhere. 
My ſweeteſt Health doth Sickneſs prove: 
When Love me heals, I'm ſeek of Love. 
I'm ſchool'd, tho' never ata School; 
I'm wile and yet a natal Fool. 

Pm rich, and yet my Stock is ſpent. 
Im weak, and yet Omnipotent. 

J hope, even when I do deſpair, 

I tremble, when I have no Fear. 
Pardons diſpel my Griefs and Fears, 
And yet diſſolve my Heart in Tears. 
Im merry, ev'n when Iam ſad ; 

Im fall of Sorrow, when I'm glad. 

Tm molt at Home, when in Exile. 
Moſt precious, when Iam moſt vile. 


— — 


Rr. III. The Believers Riddle, 39 
\bove great Men, I'm great and high, 
Let none ſo low and vile as |. 

y Nature loves him well whom yet 
ſy Nature alſo ſtill doth hate. 

{ce him whom I never ſaw : 

erve without Fear, and yet with Aw. 
oye perfect doth all Fear remove, 

et moſt I fear, whep molt I love. 

m bound to love my Friends, and yet 
ſin unleſs I do them hate. 

am oblig'd to hate my Foes, | 
bound to love and pray for thoſe. 

o ſome I perfect Hatred bear, 

et keep the Law of Love entire, 

leart· love to Men I'm call'd t'impart, 
d yet God calls for all my Heart. 
Things are lawful unto me; 

t many Things unlawful be. 


y Heart is falſe, and yet it's true. 
7 Name's the ſame, and yet it's new. 
onew Thing is beneath the Sun, 
tall is new and old Things gone: 
ten all 1 loſt, I all did win, 
do no ill, and yet I fin. 
7 Caſe is plain and yet involy*d. 
7 Sin's condemn'd, my Soul abſoly'd. 
j Guilt and Sins all puniſht be, 
tithe guilty Wretch go free. 
o in my Fleſh dwells no good Thing, 
t therein GO D himſelf doth reign. 
at {till I fan I can't deny; 
d yet can ſay, it is not I. 
0 fain I'd be the greateſt Saint. 
de the leaſt I'd be content. 
il have Eaſe, yet gonſtant Strife, 
e is my Death, Death is my Life. 
up and down, I come and go: 
llfixt, yet always to and fro. 
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94 Goſpel:Sonnets, 
My Lowneſs doth my Height evince 
I ama Beggar and a Prince: 

A King that do a Scepter ſway, 
And yet a Subject every way. 

I'm great and mean, I'm high and low, 
A Captive and a free Man too. 

1 ho' I'm not worth one Grain of Duſt, 
Ten Worlds can't my Price adjuſt. 
Tho' worthleſs I my ſelf indite, 

Yet ſhall as worthy walk in White. 
All Pardon, that I need I have, 
And yet need daily Pardon crave. 


The Law's Arreſt keeps me in Aw, 
And yet 'gainſt me there is no Law. 
For tho' 1 be (as well I know,) 

A Debtor, yet I nothing owe. 

My Creditor hath nought to fay, 

And yet I ne'er had ought to pay. 
He freely pardon'd ev'ry Mite 

And yet would not a Farthing quite. 
All Good that ever came to me, 

Is dearly bought yet wholly free. 
Tho? Truth doth ftill my Ruin crave, 
Truth ſtands ingaged me to ſave. 

My whole Salvation comes by this, 
Even Truth and Mercy's mutual Kifs. 
Law-breakers ne'er it's Curſes miſt, 
Bat I ne'er kept it, yet I'm bleſt. 

I can't be juſtify'd by it, 

And yet it can't but me acquit. 

Im nof oblig'd to Keep it more, 

Yet more oblig'd than &er before. 

By perte& doing Lite I find, 

Yet Do and Live doth not me bind. 
Theſe Terms no Change can undergo, 
And yet are — chang'd IK now. 
My DOING caus'd my LIFE, but new 
ſee my LIFE doth cauſe me DO. 


Mur II. The. Believers Riddle, 
Cho) Works of Righteouſneſs I ſtore, 
et Righteouſneſs of Works abhor. 
unto Duties ſtrive to be, 

et out of them Pm bound to flee. 
ho! Merit I renounce with Shame, 
ſet Right to all by Merit claim. 

erit of perte& Righteouſneſs 

never had, yet never miſs : 

n this Condition I have all, 

et all is unconditional. 

0 freeſt Metcy I implore, 

ot Jam ſafe on Juſtice Score. 

ho Juſtice can't the Guilty free, 
et Juſtice cleareth guilty Me. 


$8. 
he Man that makes my Freedom juſt, 
60D, which needs not do't, yet muſt : 
eis my Hope, Iam his Truſt, 
le pay d the Debt that is well known 
obe all mine, yet all his own. 
ence tho I ne'er had more or leſs 
f [uſtice-pleaſing Righteouſneſs, 
et ſuch a Righteouſneſs I have, 
$ |uſtice could no better crave : 
id did my Judge. much more appeaſe, 
han cer my Sins did him diſpleaſe. 
lere ev'ry divine Property 
to the higheft ſet on high: 
ea Juſtice can't be pleas'd fo well 
yall the Torments born in Hell. 
ul Satisfaction here is ſuch, 
Hell can never yield fo much: 
ho Juſtice therefore might me damn, 
et by more Juſtice ſav'd I am. 
Peace and Safety lyes in this, 
ly Creditor my Surety is. 
eis my Judge, yet neertheleſs, 
ly Judge is even my Righteouſneſs. 
Kaule I wanted Price he knew, 
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He paid the Debt unto him due. 

He ſatisfy'd himſelf for me, 

When he did Juſtice _— 

He to the Law, tho? Lord of it, 

Did moſt obediently ſubmit. 

He never broke it, yet muſt die. 

I neer it kept, yet live muſt I : 

For tho? it me condemns at large, 

It can lay nothing to my Charge. | 
The Law, which him its Keeper kill'd, 
In me its Breaker is fulfill d. 
Vea magnify'd and honour'd more, 
Then Sin defac't it e*er before: 
Hence tho? my Judge hath ground I (cr 
And Reaſon for —— me, 

He hath more ground to juſtify - 

But tho' he freely me remit, 

Yet I my ſelf can ne*er acquit. 

My Judge condemns me not, I grant, 
Yet juſtify my ſelf I can't. 

From him I have a Pardon got, 

And yet my ſelf I pardon not. 

Tho' I from him Forgiveneſs have, 

I never yet my ſelf torgave. 

The more that he's to me appeas d. 
The more I'm with my ſelf difpleas'd : 
The more that I'm abſolv'd by him, 
The more I do my ſelf condemn. 

Tho' he in righteous judgment tell 
That juſtly I in Heaven muſt dwell, 
Let 1 adjudge my ſelf to Hell: 

Yet ill I to his Judgment 'gree, 

And clear him for abſolving me. 

He cleareth me and Ihim clear 

I juſtity my ſuſtifier. 

Let him condemn or juſtify, 

From all Injuſtice L him ſree 


r III. The Believers Riddle. 37 


ill and mine agree full well, 
tdiſagree like Heav'n and Hell. 
z Nature's mine, and mine is his; 
tſo was never that nor this. 
him embrace moſt heartily, 
t ne er had Arms to reach fo high; 
hen I embrace him ſtill I ſee, 
«only his embracing me. 

o according to his Call, 

d yet not I but he doth all. 
coming to me makes me do, 
now he comes, yet know not how. 
row him and his Name, yet own 
and his Name can ne'er be known. 
xp his Laws yet always ſwerve, 
re him, yet never could hiqh ſerve. 
ye no Good but what he gave, 

he commends che Goods I have: 
[tho' my Good to him aſcends, 
Goodneſs to him ne'er extends. 

ke hold of his Covenant, 

it takes hold of me, (I grant : } 
bound to keep it, yet I ſee, 

hound to keep and care for mes 
on my Part it cannot laſt, 

on both Sides it ſtandeth faſt. 

ak my bonds at ev ry Shock, 
yet the Bargain can't be broke» 

ld Obedience ev'ry Day, 

yet J daily diſobey. 

an imperfect perfect Man, 

t ean do all, yet nothing can. 
Day with me, and yet it's Night, 
n all wrong, and yet all right: 

ul in ev'ry Thing. and yet 

ul for Nothing {mall or great. 

moſt ſ--ure, yet moſt expos' d. 

pen Field, and yet inclos'd, 
picaſant Fruits wild Boars have mar d, 
&1I am a Garden bar'd. 
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98 Goſpel-Sonnets, 
A Stranger ev'n where all me know, 

A Pilgrim, yet | no where go. 

I trade abroad, yet ſtay at Home: 

My Tabernacle is my Tomb. 

I can he priſon'd. yet abroad; 

Bound Hand and Foot, yet walk with God, 


§ 10, 
Temptations breed me much Annoy, 
Vet diverſe ſuch I count all Toy. 
On Earth I ſee Contuſtons reel, 
Yet Wiſdom ord'ring all! Things well. 
I ſieep, yet have a waking Ear, 
I'm very Deaf, yet well I hear. 
Im Dumb, yet SHibbolethb pronounce, 
I'm born again, yet born but once. 
I'm wet and dry, I'm hot and cold, 
Pm tim'rous, yet a Lyon bold. 
Pm black and lovely, dim and bright, 
Immortal, yet a mortal Wight. 0 
I like a Stone do fink and pore, b 
Yet like an Eag'e wing'd I ſoar. 
To Heav'n I flee, to Earth I tend, 
Grow better ſtill, but never mend. 
My Heav'n is ſure to me and yet 
I am dut ſeldom lure of it. 
My Life appears in epen View, 
Yet is moſt hid, and known to Few. 
My Friends that ſee me whenee | came, 
Yet know not whence nor where I am. 
I live in Earth which is not odd, 
But 1o I allo live in God, 
M ho the? he ne'er had Fleſh and Blecd, 
Yet hath them. both to be my Food. 
And tho? I ner did taſte ſuch Meat, 
Yet ſtill this to my Taſte is ſweet. 
"Tho? other Things my Life preſerve, 
Yet without this my Lite would ſtar ve. 
T live what oth-rs live upon, 4 


Yet live I not by Bread alone; 


br III. The Believers Riddle. 25 


zut Food which ſuits my Taſte and Mind? 
live on Words, yet not on Wind. 

n no Anthropomorphite Brood. 
live on human Fleſh and /3lood : + 
ct {till my Food is all Divine, 

a which I feaſt and yet | pine: 

ly Leanneſs, Leannels, ah, I cry, 

et Fat and full of Sap am I. 

hemelion like and Salamander, 

Air and Fire I live and wander. 

each amphibious Creature doth, 

live in Land and Water both. 

live above, and yet below; | 
upward move, yet downward grow. 

n prone to Good, yet bent to ill; 
faint, and yet unholy ſtill. 

o Duty ſeldom J adhere, 

«to the End I perſevere. 

ie and rot beneath the Clod, 

live and reign as long as God. 


CONCLUSION. 

Ere is the Riddle in your Sight, 

But where's the Man can read it right. 
read it is to know its Senſe, 

ſad and ſweet Expepience. 
eat Saints indeed we may them cal! 
boſe Heart Experience graſps it ell. 
1d theſe who hardly can it Trace, 
m yet at eſt, but Babes in Grace; 
t thoſe who not at all can read, 
14nZers in Iſrael are indeed. 
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The Believers Lodging, and Inn while on Eanttfi; 1 

beſe 

OR d re 

1 

A Poem or Paraphraſe upon Pſal. Ixx xn 

| hen: 

Il ſt 

Verſe 1. How amiable are thy Tabernacles, O Lg 

of Hoſts. 4 

EHOV AH, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, I. h 

Sole Mönarch of the univerſal Hoſt ; Fon 
Whom the attendant Armies iti i revere, 


Which with bright Robes ſurround the heavenly Sphere 
Whole ſov'raign Arm doth way the helliſtr Band os, 
Of ranked Legions. in th' inſernal Land: 

Who hold'ſt the Earth at thy unrivaPd Beck, 
And ſtay'ſt proud Forces with a humbling Check: 


9 | 
Co, Wes thou whoſe Name commands an awtul Dread ; Ws * 


Yet dains to dwe!! with Man, in very Deed. 55 
O what Re ih ment fils the dwelling Place Na 
Of thy Exuberant. unbounded Grace! e 

Which, with ſweet Pow'r, doth Toy and Praiſe exten He 
In Zion's Tents, they ever lov'd Reſort : Ne 
Where gladning Streams of Mercy from above AT 
Make Souls brimgull of ſweet, ſeraphick Love. ur 


rt IV. The B elevers Lodging. ror 


t ſweeteſt Odours all thy Garment lmells, 
hy dilmal Ablenze proves a thouſand Hells, 
ut Heav'ns of Joy are here thire-Horour dwells, 


erlef 2. MY. Soul longeth. yea even fainteth for the 
Curts of the Lord; My Heart aud Fleſh cryeth out 
for the Irving Ged, * | | 


hercfore on thee I center 'my Deſire, 

nich veh'mently burſts out in ardent Fire. 

eprived I, do languith in my Plaint, 

ly Bones are feeble, and my Spirits faint. 

y 0nging Soul dath pant to ſee again. 

iy Temple filled with thy glorious Train: 

beſe Palaces, withiheay'nly Odaurs ſtrew, 
dregal Courts, where Zion's King is view'd : 
ce the Beauty of the higheſt One, 

on his haly Mount and lofty Throne; 

hence Vertue runneth to revive the Dead, 

il ſtreaming from the eyer-living-Head. 

j Heart's repeated Cry for God doth found, 
which my Fleſh in Echoes doth rebound, 
him, for him, who Life and Death can give, 
thim for bim, whoſe ſole Prerogative 

rom and to Eternity to live. 


e 3. Tea, the Sparrow hath frund an Houſe and the 
willow a Neſt fer her ſelf. where ſhe may lay her young, 
ven thine Altars,Q Lord of Hoſts, my King and my God. 


s how from thy lovely Dwellings I 
g baniſht do the happy Birds envy. 
21 chuting thy high Altars for their Neſt, 
Raſters of thy Tabernacle Reſt: 
e dwells the Sparrow, of a chirping Tongue, 
here the Swall:w lays her tender Yourg : 
nt Sa cri edge ! they ſeize the ſaered Spot, 
cem to glory o'er my abient Lot; 
lare I have more ſpecial Right to thee, 
aal che brutal Hoſts of Earth and Sea; 
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That Sov'reign at whoſe Government they boy, 
* wholly mine, by his eternal Vow + 

My King to rule my Heart, and quell my Foes, 
My God t extract my Well trom preſent Woes, 
And Crown with endleſs Glory at the Cloſe. 


Verſe 4. Bleſſed are they that dwell in thy Nouſe : TM / 
will be ſtill praiſing thee. 1 1 
O happy they that haunt thy Houſe below; U: 
And to thy royal Sanctuary flows tt 


Not for it ſel!. but tor the glorious One 

Who there inhabits his erected Throne. 
Others pals by, but here their Dwelling is, 

O happy People crown'd with Bays of Bleſs : 
Bleit with the ſpended Luſtre of thy Face, 
Bleſt with the high, melodious ſound of Grace. 
That wak'neth Souls into a ſweet Amaze, 
And turns their Spirits to a Harp of Praiſe ; 
Which loudly makes this lower Temple ring 
With Hallelujahs, to the mighty King: 
And thus they antidate the glorious Song 

Of that celeſtial and triumphant I hrong, 
Who warble Notes of Praiſe, Eternity along, 


Verſe 5. Bleſſed is the Man whoſe Strength is ini 


What Weights of Bleſs their happy Shoulders load, Merc: 
Whoſe strength lies in a potent God : of 1 
Selt-drained Souls, yet flowing to the Brim, 
Becauſe void in themſelves, but full in him. 

The 3 Adam ſpent their Stork of Strength, Nene 


The ſecond did retrive their Sum at length; ccau 
Who keeps't himſelf, a ſurer Hand indeed, y {tr 
To g've not as they liſt,” but as they need. lence 
When furious Focs do threaten ſudden Harms. * 
He then extends his everlaſting Arms, he I 
When Satan driveth his invenom'd Darts . ch x 
He gives them Courage and undaunted Hearts, len 
Toquell his Fury with a divine Skill, leir 


Hence comes their Strength to do theirSov"reign's 3 


1 


paxr IV. The Believers Lodging, &c. 103 


hen ſore haraſt by ſome outragious Luſt, 
He, levelling its Fow'r unto the Duſt, 
lakes Saints to own him worthy of their Truſt. 


erle 6. In "whoſe Hearts are the Ways of them, who 


paſſing through the Valley cf Baca, make it a Vel - 
the Rain all. filleth the Pots. - 


uh Heav*n-born Souls are not to Earth confin d, 

ruth's high Way fills their elevated , ind: 

hey, bound for Zion, ravel to the ſame 

5 Iſrael's Malcs to old Feruſalem. 

heir holy Path lies through a parched Land, 

hrough Qppoſitions numerous and grand. 

rayeriing cor hed Helarts, ragged Rocks, 

Ind Baca's u ither d Vale, like thirſty t locks: 

et with unſhaken Vi our home ward go, 

ot mov'd by all oppoſing Harms below. 

hey digging Wells on th s Gb:@ Top, 

be Vale of Ach » yielcsa Door of Hope; 

or Heav*n in Plenty doth their Labour *crown, 

making ſilver Show rs to trickle down: 

empty Pools imbibe a plealant Fill, 

rd weary Souls are heart d up the Hill, 
way Drops of Joy, which down diſtil. 


) erle 7+ They go from Strength to Strength, every one 
of them appeareth in Zion before God. 


nus they, refreſhed by ſuperiour Aid, 

re not defatipated, nor diſmay'd; | 

tcaule they are, O Truth of awful Dread! 

s ſtrong as great Jehovah, in their Head: 

nee they Kal travel with triumphant Minds, 

| ipite of ragged Paths and boiſterous Winds. 

he rougheſt Ways make not their Strength the lels, 
ach new Aſſault their Vigour doth increaſe. 

hen they through mortal Blows, ſeem to give o'er 
Jer Strength, by intermitting gathers more: 


Ard 
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Ard thus they with uno cary d Zeal endu'd, 
Stili as they journey have their Strength renew'd. 
So glorious is the Race, that once begun, 

Each one doth ſtrive his ellow to outrun : 
Till all unicinz in a glor ous Band, x 

Before the royal Ihrone ot God ſhall! ſtand, þ 
And Harp his g orious Praiſe, in Zion Land. 


Verſe 8. O Lord God of Hoſts, bear my Prayer: Give 
Ear, O God of ſacob. 


Creat God of numerous Hoſts, who reigns alone 
The ſole Poſeiſor of th' imperial Throne 
Since mental I alits of thy delicious Grace 
So {iweetly Relith in thy holy Place: 

4 his is th: Subject of my tabled Pray'r 

To have the Viſion of thy Glory there. 

O let my Cry pierce the etherial Frame, 
Ard Mercy's Echo follow down the ſame. 
Omnilcient Being. favour my Deſire, 

Hide not my Goodneſs in paternal Ire: 
Why, thou haſt given in an eternal Band 
To Jacob and his Seed, thy royal Hand. 
And promitlt by thy lazred Deity, 

His King and covenanted God to be: 
Therefore my Hopes are center'd all on thee. 


Verſe g. Bebold O God cur Shield, and look upon i 


Face of thin? Anzinted. 
Omnipotent, whoſe Armour none can wield, 
Zion's great Buckler and defenſive Shield; 
Thy pure, untainted Eyes cannot behold 
Detormed Mortals in th ir fintul old: 
Unleſs their Names be graved on the Breaſt 
Of Zion's holy, conſecrated Prieit:: 
When the) his white and glorious Robe do wear, 
Then Sin and Guilt both whol'y diſappear : 
Becauſe v*erwhelmed in the crimſon Flood 
And Ocean, of a dying Surety's Blood. 
T b&Ey now, inveſted with his radiant Grace, 
Reflect the Lultre of his holy Face. 


part IV. The Believers Lodging, 105 
They're not themſelves now, but divinely trim, 

For wholly, what they are, they are in him: 

And hence Jehovab's all-dilcerning Eye, 

Cannot in them eſpy Deformity : 

Then look on the Lord, and in him on me : 


Verſe 10. For à Day in thy Courts is better than a thou- 
ſand : I had rather be a Door keeper in the Houſe of 
my God, than dwell in the Tents f Wickedneſs. 

May | poſſeſs as thy domeſtick Child, 

The Houle that by Jehovab's Name is ſ[tiPd : 

For royal Glories deck theſe Courts of thine, 

Which with Majeſtick Rays fo brightly Shine; 

That ſhould my Mind preſent an Earth of Gold, 

As full of humane Joys as Man can hold, 

Yet Grace fo fills thy Houle, I'd grudge to ſpare 

One Minute here, for thouſand Ages there. 

No earthly Object ſhall my Love confine, 

That Being which poſletieth All, is mine: 
herefore my Spirit rather would embrace 

The meaneit Office in his holy Place, 

ind ly the Threthold of his Houle within, 

Then fit in Splendor on a J hrone of Sin. 

lea, tho' my Lamp of outward Face thou'd burn 

loſt brightly, yet I would inceſſant mourn, 

Vhile in a wicked Meſbech i ſojourn. 


erſe 11. Fer. the Lerd God is à Sun and Shield : He 
will give Grace and Glory ; and no geed Thing will be 
wit hold from them thac walk uprightly. 
or God the Lord, whole Courts 1 love to haunt, 
s ev'ry thing that empty Squls can want: 
\ dun for Light, a Shield for Strength; yea more 
n Earth he gives his Grace, in Heay*n his Glore ; 
bis radiant Sun, of Life and Lite the Source, 
oth ſcatter Shades by's cir :umamdient Courſe ; 
ea Guides bemiſted Souls with heartſome Beams, 
ind glorioully irradiating Gleams : 
his maſſy Shield is burniſh-d w th Pow'r, 
or helping Weaklings in a per'.ous Honr, 


Here 


+ —op 


— 
oy 


— — 
2 
22 


* 


— 
— 
— 


* 2 11 
4+ 2 . * oe 
„ 


— —— 
= 


+ © * * & — 
S — 
FF 


* 
* — 
1 


3 


* 
* 
=» 
— — 
. 


106  -. Goſpel:Sonnets; 


Here's all that weary Travellers would have, 


A Sun to cheriſh and a Shield to fave. ry 
He giveth allo Grace t' adorn the Soul, 3 
Which yields to Glory in the heav'nly Pole. ba 
All divine I reaſure to the Saint is due, * 
Nothing's deny d, if Truth it telt be true. ; 5 


J he ? rcaſure is fo vaſt it can't be told, 

Nothing that God can give, will God withhold, 
To whom he doth his ſaving Grace impart, 

To them he gives himlely, his Hand, his Heart. 
Integrity of Heart and Life doth fall 

Unto their Shire, who, having him, have all: 
In them, the Grace he gives, he ſtill regards, 
Gives Holineſs, and then his Gitt 1 

To Perſons upright of the divine Brood, 

He's bound to grant that all is great and good, 
By's own ſure Word, firm Oath and ſacred Blood. 


Verſe 12. O Lord God of Hoſts blefſed-is the Man thatYE(pe 
truſteth in thee. in 


O then Jeh. vab, God of Armies ſtrong, 1 
To whom the i ow'rs of Earth and Heav'n belong, 

How vaſtly bleited is the fixed Man, 

Who, by a firm, tidu:ial Boldneſs can, 

Through Grace and Strength diſpenſed from above, () 
So ſweetiy ſcan the height of divine Love; 


As to derive his Comtoxt wholly thence, Den 
And on this Rock to found his Confidence. Or 1 
W hoſe Faith hath reared, for a firm Abode, Wha 
A Stable building on a living God. Whe 
Who {poiFd of humane Props, both great ſmall, Sade 
Do chuſe a triun Diety for all. orc 
What Scroles of Bleſs are in this All inrolPd, Oh, 
Is too ſublime for Angels to untold : My 
Siſt humane Skill then, in a deep Amaze, In S. 
Let rapid Floods of Lite his Glory raiſe Tol 
Till Iime be drown'd into eternal Praiſe. Il fr 
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Goſpel-Sonnets: 
a 
The Believers Soliloquy, 


ME/pecially when, in Diſertion and Affliction, complain- 
ing of his own evil Heart, and longing to be above, 
where he ſyall ſin no mere, &c. 


S 1, 


H weary Soul, what can afford 
Contentment, when an abſent Lord 
Denies to {end a ine o Love, 
Or pleaſant Meſſage from Above? 
What Heart can joy, what Soul can ſing, 
When Winter overruns the Spring? 
Sade Cale, yet can I not condole, 
Lord fave a dying, drooping Soul. 
Oh, if thou wilt not come and ſtay, 
My Soul in Sin will pine away. 
In Sin (whoſe ill no Tongue can tell) 
Ii olive is Death, to die is Hell. 
it tree from Thral I cannot win, 
Jet fave me Lord at leaſt from Sin. 


But 


—— Aa * —— . 


It preſt his Body to the Ground. 
Alas! if God fink under Sin, 


\ * 


* 
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This, for thy Glory's ſake, I urge 


And for his ſake whoſe Blood doth'purpe : 1 5 


Chriſt came from Rank of glorious Quires, ly Po 


From heav*nly Flow'rs, to earthly Briars, u th 
Our Sampſon took a holy Nap, 3 
Upon our feeble Nature's Lap. Loy 
He wand'ring in a Pilgfim's Weed, 8 
Did taſte our Griefs to help our Need, + th 
Earth's Fury did upon him light; re 
How black was Hered's cruel Spight ? * 
Who, to be ſure of murdering One, * 
Leaſt he be ſpar'd did pity None. \Z; 


Hell hunts the Babe a few Days old, 
Which came to riffle gathan's Fold. 

He, only he, Salvation hath, 

M hom Heay'n and Hell purſu'd to Death. 
O Sin, how heavy is thy Weight ? 
Which preſs't the glorious God of Might. 
Eis Hand the World's Globe doth prop, 
This Vieight ne'er made him ſweet a Drop. 


But when the Load ot Sin is found, N 


How ſhall the Man that dies therein? 
Lord let thy Fall my Riſe obtain, 

And let thy Shame my Glory gain. 

My Soul muſt have a Draught of Love, 
Or take me hence to drink above. 

T here let my Grieſs be ſwallow'd up, 


For Mara's Gall here fills my Cup. Lon 
Love here is ſcarce a faint Deſire, A 
But there it is a flaming Fire. fa 
My Life while here is ſcarce a Motion, 


But there my Drop ſhall be an Ocean. 

My Light with Darknels here's undone, | 
But there the Spark's a radiant Sun. 

My Hope is here a weary Groan, Ie, 
But there Fruition gets the Thrones, 


ur V. De Believers Soliloquy; 


Freedom here doth Bondage cling, 

ut there the Captive is a King. 

race here is like a buried Seed, 

ut Sinners there are Saints indeed. 

y Portton's here a Crumb at beſt, * 
ut there's the Lamb's eternal Feaſt, 
opraile J fain would here aſpire, 

t there I'll ſing and never tire. 
erk Shadows here do cloud my Day, 

it there all Shadows flee away. 
ly Foes while here do beat me down, 

ut there my Head ſhall wear the Crown? 
t all the Revenues [Il bring 

0 Zzon's everlaſting King. 


§ 2. 
at means this wicked, wand'ring Heart? 
This trembling of my Soul ? 
ould my Phy ſician but impart 
A touch, t' would make me whole. 


It will he heal my wretched Caſe 
Who juſtly did withdraw vx 

om me, that (lighted all his Grace, 
My paſt Experience ſaw. 


, for thy Promiſe Sake, return; 
Apply thy cleanſing Blood, 

ok down with pity on a Worm; 
Free Mercy do me Good. 


den thou thy Word of Pow'r applies 
And kind!y ſays thou'rt mine, 
faithleſs, ſinking Heart replies, 
I wiſh I could he thine. 


y Faith is bury'd under Doubts, 
Which caſts my Good away, 

te, by raiſing vain Diſputes,' 
The bleſſing of the Day. 
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»Twas not becauſe no Show'rs did flow 
Of Manna at my Door: 
But by my Folly, l'm into 
A worſe Cale than before. 


Lord come with greater Pow'r, for why; 

Mine's not a common Caſe : 

When thou wouldſt ſhine, yet ſcarce do 1 
Incline to ſee thy Face. 


Such faint Defire to mend mine IIl 
I have within my Heart, 

I ſhould, I would, but that I will 
I hardly dare aſſert. 


O to be free of that baſe Wrack, 
T hat keeps me from my God 

I fly from thee, Lord bring me back 
By Love, or by thy Rod. 


Was ere one pierc't with ſuch a Dart ? 
Was ever Grief like mine? | 
An abient God, a careleſs Heart! 
In this ſad Caſe I pine. 


What Wonder tho? I droop alone 
And mourn in ſecret Place, 


My only [oy is from me gone, 
My Lord doth hide his Face. 


Yet Lord, if thou thy Love unfold, 
And manifeſt thy ſelf, 
I think. P'd prize it, more than Gold, 
Or Worlds of earthly Pelf. 


Of thy good Sp'rit let me partake, 
That ſo my Prayer may come 

Before thee who can wiſely make, 
Even Diſtance lead me Home. 


O thou, who can'ſt by preſent Wo 
For abſent Bleſſings fit, 


Gl 
* 


ur V. The Bel, ers Soli loqay. 


ye Grace to hate n Sins, and te 
Their Puniſhment ſubmit. 


at wretch'd I may while I live 
Thy Juſtice own with Fear; 

d yet when try'd may never grieve 
Thy Mercy by Deſpair. 


bat I may never baſely ſpurn 
Againſt thy unknown Ways, 

t magnify thy Work and turn 
My Groaning into Praiſe 3 


xce for my Sin, by which I ſwery'd 
And from my Glory fell, | 

) chaſten'd here, and not reſery'd 
To feel its Weight in Hell. 


§ 3. 
lack doom by Deſert ſhould go, 
Then my Deſert is Death, 
ich robs from Souls immortal Joy, 
From Body's Mortal Breath, 


in ſo great a Saviour 
So baſe a Worm's annoy 

nadd no Place unto thy Pow'r, 
Nor Pleaſure to thy Joy. 


ou juſtly may'ſt me doom to Death, 
And everlaiting Fire, 
ton a Wretch to pour thy Wrath 


Can not be worth thine Ire, 


Chriſt's ſake, who the Ranſom was, 
Let Mercy me releaſe, 

him be Umpire of my Cauſe, 

And paſs the Doom of Peace. 


Grace forgive, let Love forget 
My vile Apoſtaſie, 
temper thy deſerved Hate 
314 With Mercy towards mes The 


* 
38 
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The wreſtling Winds and raging Blaſts 
Hold me in cruel Chaſe, 


They break my Anchors, Sails and Maſts, 
And yield no reſting Place. 


T he boiſtrous Seas, with ſwelling Floods, 


On ev'ry Side do Fight. 
Heavꝰn overcaſt with ſtormy Clouds 
Dims all the Planets Light. 


The hel!iſh Furies ly in wait, 
To win me to their Power, 
To make me bite at ev'ry Bait, 
And my own Bane devour. 


Oft, chain'd in Sin, Ily in Thral, 
Next Border to deſpair : 

Till Grace me raiſe, and from my Fall 
Ny Ruins all repair. 


My hov'ring Thoughts would fly to Glore, 
And Neſt above the Sky: 

Fain would my tumbling Ship a Shore 
At that ſure Anchor ly: 


But mounting Thoughts are hailed down, 5 


Vith oiſe of corrupt Load: 
And hluſt'ring Stotm deny with Frown 
A Hay'n of ſate abode. 


To cruſh the Sin that rais'd the Blaſt 
Thy conquering Grace afford : 
The Storm might cea e, could I but caſt 
This Fozah over Board. 


Baſe Fleſh, with fleſhly Pleaſures gain'd, 
Doth Grace's Sute decline ; 


Sweet Grace doth court me for its Friend, 
But here doth Fleſh repine. 


Ssar up my Soul to Tabor Hill, 
Caſt off this loathſome Load : 


vg is the Date of thy Exile, 
While abſent from thy God. 


te not on earthly Weeds and Toys, 
Which do not ſuit thy Taſte : 

he Flow'rs of everlaſting Joys 
Do grow for thy Repaſt. 


ith that the glorious God aboye 
In Jeſus, loveth thee, 

w baſe, how bruitiſh is thy Love, 
Of any leſs than he? | 


is thy All, thy Store, thy Stock, 


Thy Health, thy Wealth, thy Treaſure, 
Light, thy Rope, thy Life, thy Rock, 
Thy Strength, thy Joy, thy Pleaſure. 


4 
„Lord, when thy bright Face thou hid'ſt, 


And leaveſt me alone, 
oubt of all that ere thou did'ſt, 
When thou thy ſelf art gone. 


Soul calls all in Queſtion then, 
Becauſe ſo much it lacks : | 
Good (I think) doth now remain; 
No Groan, no ſmoaking Flax. 


t this be had? Oh that is ſad 

No Grain of Grace is felt ; 

quit with Chriſt, and Idols wed 
Ah! here the Heart doth melt. 


d, now, I think thou haſt my Hears, 
This Bargain black [ hate, 

© not, cannot, will not part 

With thee, at {uch a Rate. 


u, Father-like, did*ſt do me Good: 
Grace did me once perfume ; 
thou a Father to conclude 
PLE With dreadful! Judge's L 


ur V. The Believers Soljloguy. 
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Congrm to me thy former Deed, 
Reform what is defil'd : 

J was, I am, IL'Il ill abide 

Thy Choice, thy. Charge, thy Child, 


— ”Y 


| A 
Love-Tokens, which thou did'ſt impart, 
Lockt up in Mind I have ; Fo 
I cannot raze out of my Heart 
What Grace did there engrave. Vo 


Thou once did'ſt help and make me whole 
By thy Amighty Hand, 
Thou mad'ſt me vow; and gift my Soul: 
Both Vow and Gift ſhal ſtand, 


But, ſince my Sin and Folly groſs 
My joytu! Cup did (pill, 
Make me the Captive of thy Croſs, 

Submiſſive to thy Will. 


Within my ſelf a Self I hate, 
That's Matter of my Groan 
Nor can I rid me from the Mate 


That cauſeth me to moan. Hor 
O wicked, frail, unconſtant Fleſh ) 

Soon trapt in ev'ry Gin, ly 
Soon turn'd, o'erturn'd, and then afreſn 

Plung'd in the Gulf ot Sia. - Vro! 
This woful Weight I feel withir, "= 

How long thall it be fo? 25 
O ſhall I be a Slave to Sin 

That ĩs ſo fierce a Foe ? Ay! 
Alas, my Lord, what ſhall I ſay? 0 

In Grief how live I here ? "> 
Diſhon' ring thee from Day to Day, 

Whoſe Glory ſhould be dear. he 
But while my Sin doth breed my Griet, That 


And make me ſadly pine, 


bar V. We Believers Soliloquy. 
with Blinks of Grace, Lord, give Relief, 
Till Beams of Glory ſhine. 


rb 
Lazer at thy Gate I ly, 
As well it me becomes, 
for Children's Bread aſham'd to cry, 
O grant a Dog the Crumbs. 


My Wounds and Rags, my Need proclain? 
Let Need thy Aid procure: 

Ny Wounds bear Witneſs that I'm lame, 
My Rags that I am poor. 


hou many do'ſt with Mercy feed, 
Thou pity'ſt the diftreſt ; 
Wilt thou not ſhew an Alms-Deed 
To me among the reſt ? 


None elſe can give my Soul Relief, 
None elle can eaſe my Moan, 

But he whoſe Ablence breeds my Grief: 
All other Lords be gone. 


How can I ceaſe from my Complaint ? 
How can I be at reſt ? 

ly Mind can never be content 
To want my noble Gueſt. 


Drop down mine Eyes, and never tire, 
Ceaſe not on any Terms. 

Until L have my Heart's Deſire, 
My Lord within mine Arms. 


ſy Heart, my Hand, my Spirits fail, 
When he away doth go ; ; 

My Fleſh, my Foes, my Sins prevail, 
And work my daily Wo. 

Vhen ſhall I ſee that bleſſed Sight 
T hat ſhall my Sins deſtroy, 

That Lord of Love, that Lamp of Light, 
To baniſh all _— 
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O bleſſed Jeſus, come to me, 
And make no longer Stay, 

Or elſe receive my Soul to thee, 
That breathes to be away. 


O could I but from Sinning cease, 
And wait on P/ſz@h-Hill, 


Until I faw his blefled Face; 


Then ſhould my Sou! be it*!l. 


But fince I find it cannot be, 
But Sin mult in me dwell, 

O give me Leave to long. tor thee, 
For Abſence is a Hell. 


Ihy Glory ſhould be dear to me, 
Who me ſo dear haſt houplt ; 
O ſave from rend”ring Ill to thee, 


For Good which thou haſt wroug': 


With Fear I crave, with Hope 1 cry, 
Oh promis'd Fayour fend : 

Be thou thy ſelf, tho Changeling 1 
Ungratefully offend. 


Out of thy Way remove the Lets. 
Cleanſe this defiled Den, 
Tender my Sutes, cance! my Debts 

Sweet Jeſus, ſay AMEN. 
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SPIRITUAL SONGS. 
PART VL 


The Believers Principles. 


Eſpecially concerning 


Law and 


OR, 


Containing 


Goſpel, 


Juſtification and Sanctification, 
Faith and Senſe, Cc. 
To which are prefixed, 1/7, Some of the 


firſt Principles of the Oracles of God; 
24ly, The Believers Riddle inlarged. 
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1 Cor. ii. 7. But we ſpeak the Wiſdom of 


God in a Myſtery, 
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Goſpel-Sonnets : 
0M) 
Spiritual Songs. 


PART vi. 
The Believers Principles. 


C H A P. I. I 
riaining ſome of the firſt Principles of the Oracies 
F GOD. 


_ * 3 — 


1. 
Meditation en the . of Creation, aud of the 
firſt ſeven Days: Or, The firſt Chapter of Geneſis 
compendiſed; occaſioned by tranſlating the following 
Lines from Latine to Engliſh. 
PRima dies Calum © Terram lucemque creavit, 
Altera diſtendit ſpacium, diſcrimen aquarum. 
Tertia cecernens undas, dat gramina terris. 
Vuarta creat ſolem & lunam, caleſtiaque aſtra. 
Luinta dedit piſces, eadem genus omne volantum. 
Sexta tulit peeudes, hominem queq, quem Deus ipſe 
Cendidit; inde operis requies lux ſeptima fulcit. 
In Zng1iſh thus, 
1.) 


© The firſt Day, at Jeb vab's Word, 
Did Heay'n and Earth and Light afford. 
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c The next a Firmament ſo wide, 


cc As might the Waters Courſe divide. 4 
E$:) 4 
« The Third, ſevering Land from Seas, * 
& Made Earth produce Herbs, Graſs and Trees, 
"© 6.8 | 
« The Fourth, Sun, Moon and Stars of Light, WI 
cc Set up, to rule the Day and Night. We 
5. ) Ih 
«© The Fifth made Fiſb in Depths to move, It 
And Fowls to Fly in Air above. 
| (s. * 
<< The Sixth all earthly Bea. did bring, 4 
And Man to be the Creatures King. 15 
(7. 11 
The Seventh, of all theſe Days the beſt, 1 
«© Was made for God and Man to reſt. 
S Ge 
Redemption-work doth bring again Ve 
The Firſt of theſe to be the Main. Bu 
x + BIR . 
Fetching new Heavens and Earth in Sight, 
And Immortility to Light. * 
1 V. 


Since then, the Firſt is now the beſt, 
Keep well this Pledge of end'efſs Reſt. 


S ©) © ©) £0 09 © £9 ©5 O59) ©5 ©G 


82. T1 

A Meditation on the great Myſtery of the Redee mer 01 
Incarnation ; Fc 
OR, As 


God manifeſted in the Fleſh, 
1. Tim. 3. 16. Jo. 1. 14. 


I 
What tho* the Waters, "WA with Dread, (1 
Riſe up and form a Pyramid? e 
T ho' tloods ſhould guſn from Rocks and Stones, 1 
Or living Souls from wither'd Bones ? 
(2+) Ic 


er 
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© 


To hear of an incarnate God, 

s yet more wondertul and odd ; ; 

Or, to behold, how God moſt high 
Could in our Nature breathe and die. 


9 


That tho' the bright angelick Forms 
Were wholly turn'd to crawling Worms ? 
Theſe Creatures were but Creatures till, 
I ho* chang'd at the Creator's Will. 


(4. 
Tho' Creatures change a 8 Ways, 
It can't ſuch Admiration raiſe ; 
As this alone ad mir'd for ay, 
Th' Eternal-Mord a Piece of Clay. 


CL 
God-Man a wonderful 8 
Yet no Confuſion, no Commixture: 
hut ſtill a Wonder great and freſh, 
Spirit Infinite made Fleſh. 


C-& 
What tho', when Nothing Ea his Call, 
Nothing obey'a, and brought torth all? 
What tho' he Nothing 5 Brood maintain, 
Or all annthilate again ? 


So 


Tho* Nothing into Being pals, 
Or back ayain to what it was? 
For lo! the God of Beings here 
s turn'd to Nothing doth. appear. 


(8. 


wonder, wonder at his Form 

i he mighty Cod became a Worm! 

Sefore him Arian- pride ſhall bow, 
les Jeſus and Jehevab too. 


$ 2. Chriſt 
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§ 3. 


CHRIST A in A: 
O R 
The Goſpel=Catechiſm. 


Queſtion. 
(I.) Kind Teacher, may I come to learn 
In this abrup't Addreſs, 
By asking Queſtions which concern 
Eternal Happine!s ? 
Anſwer. 
(2) Why not? but if you love to run 
The pleaſant Goſpel Race, 
Know that the Name of Chriſt alone, 
Can anſwer ey'ry Caſe. 


| (3. 
©. By Sin, my God, and Kt is loſt ; 
O where may God he found ? 
A. In Chriſt ; for ſo the Holy Ghoſt 
Shews by the Joyful Sound, 


( 4+ 
C. But how may God Kick Gintul Me 
Again be reconcil'd * 
A. In Chriſt, in whom his Grace to the-: 
And Favour is w 
. 
O. O where may I enjoy th ſame, 
And ſee the diyine Grace? 
A. In Chriſt, the Image of his Name, 
And Brightneſs of his Face. 
(6) 
©. Where fhall I ſeek the divine Store, 
As not to leek in yain ? 
A. Jn Chriſt; in whom for ever mare 
His Fulneſs doth remain. 
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Ir. VI. The Believers Principles. 


| $S» 

„ But where ſhall I at ' LO be 
From all the Wrath of God ? 

„ In Chriſt 5 who bore upon the Tree 
That whole _—y Load. 

. ) 
How may the like of me expect 

80 dwell in Heav'n for ay * 

„ Throug h Chriſt, who is for this Effect 
The Conſecrated Way. 


( 9. 
Q. But where's my Title? Rigbt, or Claim 
To that eternal Bleſs * 
A, In Chriſt alone. that glorious Name, 
The Lord cur Righteouſneſs. 
(10. ) 
2. But who unfit can enter there, 
Or with ſuch naſty Feet? 
!, Chriſt by his Blood can make thee fair, 
His Spirit makes tliee meet. 
6 
. What if I weary ae erchebeld, 
Before I win the length? 
A, Chriſt, who is all thy Righteouſneſs, 
Is allo all thy Strength. 
( 12. 
But what if Ee nds and wicked Foes, 
Shall by the Way moleſt ? 
A. Chriſt is a Friend to bridle thoſe, 
And give the Weary reſt. 


WE 

9, But what if dreadful Gut ſhall brand, 
And ſtare me in the Face ? 

4, Chriſt hath a Pardon in his Hand, 
And juſtifying Grace. 
; ( 14+ ) 

2, What Way can divine Mercy vent, 
Where Sins are great and throng ? 

4. Chriſt is the Channel with Deſcent, 

. That Mercy runs along. 
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2 ( 15s bh 

C. But may not va er nezrpaſe, 
And ſtand in Mercy%s Way? 

A. Chriſt's Death did all the Debt thou owes 
To divine Juſtice pay. 

( 16. ) 

£. Where ſhall mine Eyes the Pardon ſpy, 
Unto my ſaving Good? 

A. In Chriſt's free Promiſe it doth ly, 
In his attoning Blood. 

17.) 

Q. What Ground have to truſt, and ſay, 
The Promiſe is not vain ? 

A. In Chriſt the Promiſes are Tea, 
In him they are Amen. 

( 18. ) 

. But where is Chriſt himſelf, O whers 
With Promiſes ſo ſweet ? 

A. Chriſt's in the Promiſes, and there 
Thy Faith and He may meet. 


(10. 
Q. Is Chriſt in them, and = in Chriſt, 
How fha!l I this deſcry? 
A. Chrift's Blood and Spirit there do try , 
To ſeal and to apply. 
( 20. 
£. But *gainſt the fiery Law of God, 
What is my beſt Defence? 
A. Chriſt with his Fury-quenching Bload 
And fut Obedience. 
a 
£. But how ſhall I get Faith, alas, 
I find I can't believe? | 
A. Chriſt is the Author of that Grace, b. ( 
And Faith is his to give. 
(2% 0 
2. O mayl hope that he will grant 
This Bleſſing unto me? 0 
A. Chriſt, when he lets thee ſee thy Want, . ( 
Prepares thee for Supplie. 


ur VI. The Believers Priviledge. 125 
23.) 
, Repentance mult be had ; but whence 
(Pray tell me) may I have it? 
Chriſt is exalted as a Prince, 
By God's right Hand to give it. 
(*24. ) 
I muſt be holy, (as it's meet) 
But how ſhall I be ſo ? 
{, Chriſt Jeſus, by his Holy Sp'rit, 
Doth Holineſs beſtow. 
( 25. ) 
But how ſhall J perform aright 
The Works 'm bound unto * 
, Chriſt worketh in thee, by his Might, 
Even both to ill and Do. 
( 26.) | 
How ſhall my Maladzes be heaPd 
That round incompals me? 
, Chriſt is the great Phyſician ſeal'd, 14 
The Lord that healeth thee. | 


(. 29» 
. How ſhall I pray, and ſeek his Face, 
That he may thus relieve? | 
„ Tis Chriſt alone that hath the Grace 
And Sp'rit of Pray'r to give. 
( 28: ) 
Salvation Work is great and high; 
Alas, what ſhall I do? 
. Chriſt, as the Alpha thereof, eye, 
And the Omega too. 
( 29. ) 
What Pillar then is moſt ſecure, 
To build my Hope upon ? 
{+ Chriſt only, the Foundation ſure, 
And living Corner-itone. 
(Zo. 
When I'm with black 2 ſtain'd, 
How ſnhall I cleanſed be? 
i, Chriſt is a Fountain ior that End. 
Wide op'ned unto thee, 
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| ( 31. ) 
2. What ſhallT do when Plagues abound, 
With Sorrows, Grieſs and Fears? 
A. Chriſt hath a Balſam tor thy Wound, 
A Bottle for thy Tears. 
(32. 
But is there any Help for One, 
That utterly is loſt ? 
A. Chriſt ſaves from Sin, and he alone 
Even to the uttermoſt. 


/ ( 33» 2 
2. But where ſhall I be ſafe at laſt 
From Hell and endleſs Death? 
A. Chriſt is a Refuge from the Blaſt 
Of everlaſting Wrath. 
(34. 
£. But mayn't even nat ral Death to me 
Become a dreadful Thing? 
A. Chriſt by his Death, in Love to thee, 
Did every Death * 


35.9 | 
©. Why, Sir, is Chriſt the whole you ſay - 


No Anſwer elſe I find. 
A. Becauſe, were Chriſt our All away, 
Alas, there's Neught behind. 
26. 
£. How can he anſwer every Caſe, 
And help in every Thrall ? 


A. Becauſe he is the Lord of Grace, 


Fehbovah, All in all. 

5 : (37. 

2. How is he preſeut to ſupply, 
And to relieve me thus? 

A, Becaule his glorious Name is nigh, 
IMMANUEL, GOD WITH U>. 

( 3%. ) 

Q. Why doth he carry Pow'r to fave, 
And all our Stockh about him? 

A. O bleis him; for we nothing have, 
And nothing can without him. 


Oueſt q 
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Que ſt ion 
39.) Mayn't ſome from Hence take Latitude, 
And Room, their Luſts to pleale? 
If Chriſt do all, then very good, 
Let us take carnal tale? 
Anſwer 
40.) Chriſt doth in flaming Vengeance come, 
With tury in his Face, 
To damn his Foes, that dare preſume 
And thus abuſe his Grace. 


SOR SIAN raff cf of raf f . fl r a 


84. 
FAITH and WORKS 


Both excluded from the Matter of Juſtification before 
60. 


(1) Who can a holy God addreſs, 
With an unholy Righteouine!ls ? 
Who can endure his awrul Probe, 
Without Perfection tor their Robe? 


2) Who could his great Tribunal face, 
Were Faith it felt their Kighteoulneſs ? 
It is a moſt zmperfe# One, 
And what's 1mperte& ſaveth none. 


3) Faith hath no Share, and Works far lels, 
In juſtity ing Righteouſneſs ; 
That Faith it ſeif ſhould be abhor'd, 
Which ſhares in Glory with the Lord. 


(J) Yea 'tis not Faith but Unbelief, 
That ſteals his Prailes, like a Thief: 
True Faith, diſclalming all its beſt, 


Not on it ſelf, but Chriſt doth reſt. 


(5) Pm ſav'd and juſtify'd by Faith, 
Which yet vo ſaving Virtue hath ; 
It wont pret-ad ta ſave from Thrall, 
But in its Obie& hath its All. 
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(6) Tis only ſeſus ſaveth me, 

And makes my Right to Life ſo free, 
"That in himſelf it ſtands alone: 

Faith takes the Right, but giveth none. 


(7) If I ſhould act from this Intent, 
For Acts of mine to draw the Rent, 
Or do good Works with this Deſign, 
That I may thereby Glory win : 


(8) God's Promiſe then I would forſake, 
Nor Jeſus for my Saviour take; 
Moſt dreadfully I would preſume, 
And work my own eternal Doom. 


(9) Yea, no Preſumption could be higher, 
Fd make the God of Truth a Liar, 
By disbelieving his Record” 
Concerning Jeſus Chriſt, the Lord, 


{10) Hig glorious and eternal Son, 
Whoſe Blood hath Life-Eternal wor. 
In him he ſays, He'll freely give it 
No Soul on other Terms can have it. 


(11) Vain Man muſt ſtoop and freely take, 
Or elſe embrace a burning Lake. 
Proud Nature muſt ſubmit to Grace, 
And to the divine Righteouſneſs, 


(12) In vain on Works our Hopes are built, 
Our Actions nothing are but Guilt. 
The beſt Obedience of our own, 

Dare not appear before his Throne. 


(13) The Law can never {aye us now, 
To Damn is all that it can do. 
Heav'n caſts all Righteouſneſs of ours, 
The Law of Works is out of Doors. 


(14) No Merit, Money, more or les, 
Can buy the Gift of Righteouſneſs. 
O may I take what Heav'n doth give; 
JEHOYAH help me to believe. 


And 
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And in that Righteouſneſs to truſt, 
Which only makes a Sinner juſt. 


And then the Truth of Faith to prove: 
O make my Faith. to work by Love. 


CHAP. I. 
heBelieversRiddle inlarged. 


81 


Concerning Chriſt his Names and Natures; 


| Y Lord appears: Awake my Soul, 
M Admire his Name that's Vonderfal. 
In his Myſterious Name, I find, 

Eternity and Time are Join'd. 


His Perſon One, his Nat'res Two, 
The only Son, ,and Father too; 
He's Everlaſting Father ſtil'd, 

Yet lo, he is the Virgin's Child. 


Tho' he no Father hath, nor Mother, 
Yet hath he both the one, and other. 
His Names both differ, and accord ; 
He's David's Son, and David's Lord. 


) Behold his divine human Nature, 
The great Creator is a Creature. 
My Nature is Corruption doom'd, 
Yet when my Nature he aſſum'd, 


) He neither took my Perſon on, 

Nor yet my. black Corruption; 

Yet took he on my Sin and Guilt, 
V which his noble ** Was ſpilt. 


God 
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(6) God is a Spirit : and it's odd 
To ſpeak anent the Blood of God; 
Yet thereon all my Hopes are built, 
And thence doth all my Peace reſult. 


(7 ) Love through his Blood a Venting ſought, 
Vet Divine Love could ne'er be bought; 
Mercy could never purchas'd be, | 
Yet every Mercy purchas'd he. 


(8) Three Things he was to purchaſe Peace, 1 
The Altar, Prieſt and Saerifice. | 
My Prieſt's. my Prophet too, and King, 

My Raiment, Food, and ev'ry Thing. 
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Concerning tbe Believer bis mixed State. 
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{ 1 ) Good Neighbour, lo, I am to thee, 
And to my {eif a Myſtery. 
I'm in the Place, from whence I came; 
And yet I am not, where I am. 


(2) Immoveable, yet ſtill in Motion 1. 
Y I dwell in Egypt, and in Goſhen, 3 
* I'm rich in midſt of Poverties, 


And happy in my Miſeries. 


{ 3 ) Behold, I'm all defifd with Sin, F 
And yet all glorious within. br 
All Things againſt me are, I tee; 

14 Vet all Things work for Good to me. | 


(4) Oft my Comforter {ends me Grief, 1 
My Helper ſends me no Relief; | 
Yet herein my Advantage lies, 
That Help and Comfort he denies. 


(45) As Seamſters cut the Cloth to Pieces, I 
So he, to form the Robe of Graces, 4 
Dot pull me down, to ſet me up, } 

And empty me, to fill my Cup. ] 


l never do my ſelf enjoy, 

Till he my woful ſelf deſtroy. 
And molt of all my ſelt am I, 
When moſt I do my fl deny. 


I glory in Infirmities, 

And yet I am aſham'd of theſe, 
Yea, all my Pride gives up the Ghoſt, 
When once I do begin to beaſt, 


My Chymiſtry is moſt exact, 
Heav'n out of Earth I do extract. 
This Art to me a Tribute brings 
Of heavnly out of earthly Things. 


learn to draw Good out of Evil, 
And ſo to dilappoint the Devil. 
The very Thorn that's in my Fleſh, 
My ſwelling Pride doth ſharply laſh, 


) Thus even my Loſes make me win, 
And Sin it ſelf deſtroys my Sin. 
My Luſts do mortify each other, 


And one Corruption kills another. 


POL RI A OI II III NS 


I 3- 
The Believers Adverſaries and Adverſities. 


Affliction is a Lump of Sorrow, 
Yet thence much Happine!s | borrow 
Tho". fe can ſee a Bleſſing int, | 
It is my Furnace and my Mint. 


Its Sharpneſs doth my Luſts diſpatch, 
Its Suddenneſs alarms my Watch, 
Its Bitterneſs refines my Taſte, 


And weans me {rom the Creatures BreaQ, 


| Its Weightineſs doth try my Back, 


When Faith, and Patience turn too lacks 


It is a Fan to me, whereby 
L am unchaſt of Vanity, 
2 12 
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(4) A Furnace to refine my Grace, 

A Wing to lift my Soul apace ; 

And ſtill the more I am-diſtreſt, 

I joy more in my endleſs Reſt. 


(5 Mine Enemies, that ſeek my Hurt, 
Do of their bad Deſigns come ſhort. 
Lo, every perſecuting Elt 
Doth make me underſtand my ſelf. 


(6) The Fury of my Foes makes me 
Unto my Refuge faſt to flee : 
They ſerye me duly to my Mind, 
In-Ways (Pm ſure) they ne'er defign'd, 


C7) Their Slanders cannot work my Shame, 
Their vile Reproaches raiſe my Name. 
In Peace with Heav'n my Soul doth dwell, 
Even when they damn me down to Hell. 


($) Their Fury doth not harm the Treaty, 
Their Paſſion only moves my Pity, 
Their Madneſs only calms my Blood; 
By doing Hurt, they do me Good. 
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(9) They are my Slaves, as I can ſhow it; . 
My Drudges, tho' they do not know it. 
They a& to me a kindly Part, 

With little Kindneſs in their Heart. 


(10) They ſweep my Houſe when it is foul, . 
And waſh the Filth that ſtains my Soul; 
They help to purge away my Blot, 
For Moab is my waſhing Pot. 
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The Myſtery of the Believers Pardon, end Secarity 
Js 


| from Wrath. 

i (1) There's much condemnable in me a 
Yet I'm from Condemnation free. * 
a I know my Sin deſerveth Hell, 

I} Ey'n mare than Souls that there ſhall dwey, 


* . 


IRT VI. The Believers Principles. 


2] My Treaſon doth deſerve the Pit, 
Yet Pm not Iiable to it. 
The King's Remiſſion fully hath 
Secur'd me from deſerved Death: 


] And fince a Pardon I have got, 
Obnoxious to it I am not. 

Nor to a Threatning, ſave anent 
Fatherly Wrath and Chaſtiſement. 


] My Soul may oft. be fill'd (indeed) 
With laviſh Fear and helfiſh Dread; 
This from my Unbelief doth ſpring, 
My Faith doth ſpeak ſome other Thing. 


5] Faith fees no legal Guilt again, 


Tho' Sin and its Deſert remain: 
Some hidden Wonders hence reſult, 
Pm full of Sin, yet free of Guilt. 


6] Guilt is a fearful Obligation, 


By Law, to Wrath and hot Damnation. 
But Sin may be, where Guilt is not; 
As Guilt may be, where Sin's remote. 


] Quilt without Sin ſometimes hath been, 


rity 


1 


As in my Surety may be ſeen: 
The Elect's Guilt upon him came, 


Yet ſtil] he was the HOLY LAMB, 


] Sin without Guilt may alſo be, 
As may be ſeen in pardon'd me: 
For tho' my Sin (alas) doth ſtay, 
Yet Pardon takes the Guilt away. 


] Thus I am freed, and yet involy'd 3 
A guilty Sinner, yet abſolv'd: 
Tho' Pardon leave no Guilt behind, 
Yet Sin's Deſert remains, I find. 


10] This doth my Admiration move 
At juſtifying Grace and Love, 
That thus ſecureth me from Wrath, 
Who ſtill deſerve eternal Death. 
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11] My black Demerit ſtill I know, 
Yet am not liable to Wo; 
Lo, my Security from Wrath 
Doth ſtand as frm on Jeſus Death, 


112] As doth my Title unto Heaven 
Upon his. great Obedience given. 
This compleat Righteouſneſs of his, 
Imputed tor my Pardon is. 


{ 13] The Sentence, Hegven did pronounce, 
Flath pardon d all my Sins at once. 
I'm ev'n from future Sins acquitted, 
And pardon'd ere they be committed. 


{ 14] I'm in a pardoned Condition, 
Before and after their Commiſſion : 
But yet, that I preſume not hence, 
I'm leldom pardon'd to my Senſe. 


i 15] Sin bringeth Vengeance on my Head, 

Tho' from avenging Wrath I'm freed 5 
And tho* my Sins all pardon'd be, 
Their Pardon's not apply'd to me. 


{ 16] I daily need new Condonation, 
In point. of gracious Application: 
Thus, tho' | want no Pardon more, 
Yet lo, I need it every Hour. 


CEELEEPEEEEEFEFEFEFEFEEEDE 


7 
The Myſtery of Faith and Sight- 


[1] Strange Contradictions me befal: 
Sometimes I'm not aſſur'd at all, 
vet I am ſure Grace will me ſave, 
Even when I no Aſſurance have. 


{ 2] Pm certain, when I'm in Suſpence; 
While ſure by Faith, but not by Senſe. 
Yet oft a duskiſh Robe I wear, 
When ither Faith nor Senſe appear. 
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II 1 walk by Faith, and not by Sight, 
Yet cannot walk without Heav'ns Light: 
Still Knowledge doth my Faith refound, 
Even when Experience runs a-ground. 


] Knowledge is my diſcerning Eye, 
To lee what Faith doth eloſe apply. 
By Spritual Light, the Object's known; 
By Faith, I take it for my own. 


;] I can't believe, unleſs I ſee | 
Faith's Object with an open Eye. 
My Faith thus ſtands on ſaving Light, 
Yet Faith is oppoſite to Sight. 


| 5] The moſt of all my Lifetime here, 
Is Faith and Doubting, Hope and Fear : 


Yet {till T live by Faith, which free 
From Doubts and Fears wall ever be. 


5 69 


ie Myſtery of Faith and Works, with Rewards of 
A Grace and Debt. 
] He that in Word offendeth not, 
ls called a perfect Man I wot. 
Yet he, whoſe Thoughts and Deeds are bad, 
The Law- perfection never had. 


lam defign'd a perfect Soul, 
b. Altho' 1 never kept the whole. 
Vet he that keeps not alt, keeps none; 
He breaketh all, that breaketh one. 


] By Faith I do Perfection claim, 
By Works I cannot reach the ſame : 
Yet without Works my Faith is nought, 
And thereby no Perfection brought. 


J] Works without Faith will never ſpeed, 
Faith without Works is wholly dead; 
Yet I am juſtify*d by Faith, | 
Which no Law-works Adjutant hath, 
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136 Golpel⸗Sonnets. 
TA Yea Gygſpel Works no Help can lend, 


Tho' ſtill they do my Faith attend; 
Yet Faith by Works is per fe made, 
Yea, Faith by them is juitified. 


[6] But Works with Faith could never vy; 
And only Faith doth juſtify : 
Yet ſtill my. juſtifying Faith 
No juſtifying Virtue hath. 


[7] Lo, juſtifying Grace from Heav'n, 
Is foreign Ware, and freely given; 
And ſaving Faith is well content, 
To be a meer Recipient. 


[87 Faith's aF:ve in my Sanity ; 
But here its Act it doth deny, 
And frankly owns it neyer went 


Beyond a paſſive Inſtrument, 


 ”[9] labour much, like bleſſed Paul: 


And yet not I, but Grace doth all. 
I only ſpread my little Sails, 
And look up for the holy Gales. 


10] L in his Pow'r do work, yet ſee 


It is his Pow'r that works in me. 
Iam an Agent at his Call, 
Vet nothing am, for Grace is all. 


[11] In all my Works | do regard 
The Recompenſe of full Reward : 
Yet ſuch my working 1s withal, 
I look for no Reward at all. 


[12] Rewards of Debt, Rewards of Graco 
Are Oppoſits in ev'ry Caſe, 
And yet I know they'll both agree, 
Moſt jointly in rewarding me. 


[13] Tho Hell's my juſt Reward for Sin, 
Heav'n as my juſt Reward I'll win: 
Both thefe my j uſt Rewards I know 
And yet nat onz of them is ſo, 


C14] My 
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[14] Hell can't in Juſtice be my Lot, 

Since Juſtice Satisfaction got: 

Nor Heavn in we be my Share, 

Since Mercy only brings me there, 


#15] Yet, both in Juſtice and in Mercy, 
Heay'n's mine, without all Controverſy ; 
And God in Chriſt is all my Truſt, 
Becauſe he's merciful and Juſt. 


EEEEEEESD 


CHAP. III. 
CONCERNING 


The Law and the GospEL. 


Particularly, 
(1) The Myſtery 
85 * — of Law and Goſpel. 


(4) The Place & Station 


—— 
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$ Is 
The Myſtery of Lam and Goſpel. 


(1) HE Goſpel-grace, and Law- command, 
Do join each other Hand in Hand ; 
And yet the Goſpel, and the Law, 
Into one Yoke can never draw. 


12) The Law of Works, the Law of Grace, 
Can't ſtand together in one Place. 
No more than Dagon and the Ark; 
For Grace will drown the legal Bark. 


(3) They do agree like Man and Wife, 
Yet differ too like Death and Life; 
As Mercy differs far from Merit, 
So do the Letter and the Spirit. 
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138 Goſpel-Sonnets. 
(4) The Law doth till .the Goſpel harm, 
The Goſpel breaks the legal Arm; 


Ang yet the Law doth Grace extol, 
And Grace exalts the Law in whole. 


(5) I through the Law am dead to it, 
And to my legal Self<onceit; 
Yet through the Goſpel- grace I live; 
And to the Law due Honour give. 


(6) The Law doth Room for Boaſting make, 
But Grace doth all my Boaſting break; 
Yet doth the Law my Boaſting kill, 
And Grace doth make me boaſt my Fill. 


(7 ) The Goſpel makes me keep the Law, 
Yet from its Service doth me draw. 
The Goſpel gives the Law its Will, 
And doth its whole Demands ful fil, 
Yet makes it yoid and wholly null. 


(8) The Goſpel giveth no Command, 
Yet by obeying it I ſtand, 
To ſtrict Obedience it doth call, i 
Yet bindeth me to none at all; 
But promiſeth and giveth all, 


(95) The Law doth its Commandment give, 


T hat I the Goſpel ſhould helieve ; 
And yet it teacheth no ſuch Thing, 
Nor &er could Goſpel-tidings bring. 


10) If I the Goſpel do believe, 
Obedience to the Law I give ; 
And when I don't the Law obſerve, 
I from the Goſpel-Path do ſwervs. 


(11) Yet if the Law I do obey, 
I am not in the Goſpel-Way, 
Which doth to new Obedience draw, 
Yet is the Goſpel no new Law. 


All 
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{ 12 ) All Precepts to the Law belong, 
Yet in the Goſpel they are throng, 
Curſt all Deſpiſers are of this, 

Yet all its Office is to bleſs. 


(13) It from the Law hath Pow'r to E, 
| Yet ſaving doth its Pow'r ful fil. 
No Savour but of Life it hath, 
And yet the Savour is of Death, 


(14) Weakneſs Perfection doth exclude, 
The Law is perfect, juſt and good; 
And yet withal it is ſo weak 
That it could nothing perfect make, 
And Comers do it {till do break. 


1015) Strength to the Goſpel doth belong, 
Mighty through God it is and ſtrong; 


It to the Law gives Strength, and yet 
The Law affordeth Strength to it. 


15) The Goſpel gives the Law (I ſee) 
| Sufficient Strength to juſti fie; *% 
Yet I may lay, in Truth it is | 

The Law that gives the Goſpel this. 


17) Even as the Law no Sinner clears, 
But who the Coſpel-Garment wears; 
So none are Juiti;y'd by Grace, 
Unleſs the Law-Demard get Place. 


(13 ) Again the Law (which ſeemeth worſe) 
Gives Golpel-news, conacmning Forcez 
Yet they are News, that, never can, 
Nor ever will condemn a N an. 


(19) Thus Golpel- grace and Law- commands 
Do ſtrengthen one anothers Hands; 
Yet make each other truly eak, 
And one anothers Strength do break, 


u 22 ) The juſt Law, juſtifieth none 
Ot Adam's guilty Race, {aye One, 


Who 
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Who being guilty, for this Cauſe, 
By God's juft Law condemned was: 


21) Yet free of Guilt it did him fee, 
And therefore did him juſti fie: 
Yet, had not Guilt his Soul involy'd, 
By Law he could not been abfoly'd. 


(22) But he withal condem n'd and ſpoil'd; 
The Law of Works, which him aſſoil'd. 
And now the Law is (in theſe Views) 
The Marrow of the Goſpel-News. 


(23) The Law can juſtiſie no Man 
That is a Sinner, yet it can 
This Favour fully grant to me, 
And many mo that Sinners be. 


(24) The Goſpel juſtifieth none, 
That have not put Perfection on; 
And yet it cleareth none (I grant) 
But theſe who all Perie&ion want. 


(25) Theſe that with Goſpel Clearance meet, 
Muſt by the Law be found compleat; 
Yet never could (again I grant) 
The Goſpel juſtify a Saint. 


(26) All perfect Perſons it controuls, 
And juſtifies ungodly Souls ; 
Yet ſtill none of its Grace partake, 
Whom gd Souls it doth not make. 


( 27) The Law's againſt the Goſpel-Pa th, 
And yet its Approbation hath : 
The Goſpel'gainſt the legal Way, LS 
Yet will approve the Law for ay. 


( 25 ) The Goſpel and its comely Frame 


Doth openly the Law condemn. "0 
Yet they are blind, who never ſawy 
The Golpel juſtify the Law. 


Thug 


Parr VI. The Believers Principles, 
(29) Thus Law and Goſpel are unite, 
And yet in one can never meet : 
They are inclos'd in one another, 
And yet the one excludes the other. 


(20) Theſe that divide them cannot be 


ug 


he Friends of Truth and Verity; 
Yet theſe that do contound the two, 
Deſtroy them both, and gender Wo. 


This Paradox none can decipher 


tau 1 


| That Plough not with the Goſpel Heifer. 
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The Difference betwixt the Law and the Goſpel. 


1) The Law ſuppoles L have all, 


And ſo doth for Perfection call: 
The Goſpel ſutes my total Want, 
And all the Law can ſeek doth grant. 


2) The Law doth promiſe Life to me, 


If my Obedience perfect be: 
But Grace doth prom iſe Life upon 
My Lord's Obedience alone. 


3) The Law ſays, Do, and Life you'll win; 
But Grace ſays, Live, tor all is done. 
The Law doth ſhew my Sin and Duty, 
The Golpel gives me Grace and Beauty. 


4) I'm by the Law convinc'd of Sin, 
But by the Golpel Comfort win. 
The one my Condemnation bears, 
The other juſtifies and clears, 


) The Law ſhews my Arrears are great, 
The Goſpel doth cancel the Debt : 
The firſt doth for my Debt me carſe; 
The lait doth bleſs, and fill my Purſe. 
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($5) The Law will not abate a Mite, 
The Goſpel all the dum doth quite. 
There, God in Threatnings is array'd, 
But here, in Promiſes diſplay'd. 


(7) The Law, and Goſpel diſagree, : 
Like Hagar, Sab, Bond and free, 
The Law is Hagar's Servitude, ' 
The Goſpel Sarah's happy Brood. 


($) To Sinai black, and Zion fair, 
The Word doth Law and Grace compare. 
Their Curſing, and their Bleſſing vy, 
With Ebal and Gerizzim high. 


(o) The Law of Works doth not exclude 
My Boaſting, bur allows it Food; 
But Goſpel Grace throws over board: 
All Boaſting now, ſave in the Lord. 


10) The Law doth irritate my Sin, 
And harden thus my Heart therein : 
But Goſpel-Grace doth me renew, 

And my Corruptions ſtrong ſubdue. 


11) The Law doth thunder, Sinar-like. 
The Goſpel doth with Calmmeſs ſpeak. 
The one doth found with dreadful Noile, 
The other hath the fizUeſt Voice. 


(12) The Law proclaimeth cruel War, 
The Goſpel-tidings peaceful are. 
The firſt is ſtill a Word of Wrath, 
The laſt hath ay a kindly Breath. 


(13) The Law is weak through ſinful Fleſh ; 
The Goſpel brings Recruits afreſh, 
The Law is ſtill a filling Letter, 
The Goſpels quickning News are better. 


(14) The Law doth for Perfection call, 
Yet gives and offers none at all: 
But lo the Goſpel-tidings glad 
Do ſhe w me where it's to be had. 


* 
* 
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(15 ) The Law from me alone doth erave it, ' 
The Goſpel lays, in Chriſt J have it. 
The Law ſeeks all, but gives not ought 3 | 
The Goſpel gives all, iecketh nought. 


(16) The Law with Terrors doth moleſt, 
The Goſpel gives the Weary Reſt. 
The former, {till doth Death convey, 
The latter, ſhews the J:ving Way. 


J. 17 ) The Law by Moſes was expreſt, 

| The glorious Goſpel came by Chriſt. 
Dim Nature's Light, the Law may trace: „ 
The Goſpel's only known by Grace. i 


118) The Law doth rouſe me from my Sloth, 

| To Faith, and to Repentance both; 
And tho' the Law commandeth each, 
Yet neither of them doth it teach; 


19 ) Nor doth accept for current Coin # 
The Duties which it doth injoin; | 
It ſeeks all, but accepts no leis: | 
'Than conſtant, perfect Righteoulnels, | 


20) The Goſpel, on the other Hand, 1 
| Altho' it iſſue no Command ; | 1 
But, ſtrictly, taken doth conſiſt 
In Promiſes, and Offers bleſt; 


21) Yet doth it many Duties teach, 
To which the Law ſeems not to reach: 
4 hus Faith, Repentance, and the like, 
Are Fire which Coſpel-grace doth ſtrike. 


22) They have Acceptance here, through Grace, 
The Law affords them no ſuch Place: 
Yet do they come through both their Hands, 
Even Golpel-Teachings, Law-Commands. 


23] The Lawe's a Houle of Bondage fore, 

The Goſpel op%s the Priſon Door. 
The one doth hold me in its Net, 
Ihe other doth at Freedom ſet. 


he „ 
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[24] The Law doth, crave, the Goſpel gives; 
While that doth preſs me, this relieves, 
The firſt, lays burdens on my Back; 
The laſt, all Weights away doth take. 


| [25] The Law requires on Pain of Death, 


The Goſpel courts me without Wrath. 


The one gives me a deadly Wound, 
The other makes me whole and ſound. 


[26] The Law doth make me fee my Need, 
The Goſpel with Supplies doth feed. 
The firſt, doth tell me what Tow; 
The laſt, the Payment full doth ſhow. 


127] The Law ſhews how deſras d I am, 
ne Goſpel brings the healing Balm : 
The one a Scene of Fears doch ope, 
The other is the Door of Hope. 


[25] An angry God the Law reveal 'd, 
The Golpel ſhews him reconciPd. 
By that, I know he was diſpleas d, 
By this, I ſee his Wrath. appeas'd. 


[29] The Law, thus ſhews the divine Ire, 
And Nothing but conſuming Fire; 
The Goſpel brings the Olive Branch, 
And Blood, the burning Fire to quench, 


C30] The Law hath ſtill a fiery Face, 
The Goſpel ſhews a Throne of Grace, 
There, Faſtice rides alone in State; 
But here, ſhe takes the Mercy Seat. 


In Sum, 
Lo, in the Law [ehovah dwells, 
But Jeſus is conceal'd, 
Whereas the Goſpel's nothing elſe 
But Jeſus Chriſt reycal'd. 


q 


7) 


Parr VI. The Believers Principles, 


$ 3. 


The Harmony betwixt the Law and G ſpel. 
(1) The Law's a Tutor muzh in Vogue, 


To Goſpel- grace a Pedagogue; 
The Goſpel's to the Law no leis 


Than its full End for Righteouſnefs. 


2) I find the heiy Law of God 


Doth bring me to the Goſpel-Road : 


And back again unto the Law, 
The glorious Goſpel doth me draw. 


) The Law doth to the Goſpel-Scbool, 


The Golpel makes the Law its Rule: 


Hence, it I don't the Law obey, 
I de not keep the Goſpel-way. 


4) When 1 the Goſpel do believe, 
Obedience to the Law I give; 
And that both in its Cov'nent-dreſs, 
And as a Rule of Holineſs. 


5) Lo, in my Head, I render all, 
For which the hery Law can call. 
His Blood unto its Fire was Fewel, 
His Spirit ſhapes me to its Rule. 


6 ) When Law and Goſpel once are met, 


To ſerve each other both are ſet; 


The Law doth ſerve the Goſpel well, 


The Goſpel doth the Law fulfil. 


7) The Law doth Righteouſneſs require, 
The Goſpel grants the Law's Deſire. 


This divine Law doth ſeek no leſs 
T han human perfect Righteouſneſs. 


The Goſpel gives it this, and more, 
Even divine — Ws in Store. 


——— 
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The Law-command's exceeding broad, 
But ſo's the Righteouſneſs of God. 


( 9g ) Let then the Law demand its Fill, 
The Goſpel gives it all its Wil: 
How great ſoe'er's the legal Charge, 
The Goſpel-payment's full as large. 


(10) The Law doth make the Goſpel ſweet, 
The Goſpel makes the Law compleat. 
The Law doth to the Goſpel draw, , 
The Goſpel magnifhes the Law. 


(11) The Law makes Goſpel-grace. to ſhine, 
The Goſpel decks the Law divine. 
The Golpel, .all Law-breakers ſhames, 
The Law, all Goſpel-ſlighters damns. 


(12) The Law is holy, juſt, and good; 
The Goſpel ſeals all this with Blood : 
Hence when for Debt the Law purſues, 
The Goſpel gives the Law its Dues 


( 13) The Law commands me to believe, 
The Goſpel ſaving: Faith doth give. 
The Law commands me to repent, 
The Golpel-gives my Tears. a Veni. 


14) What in the Goſpel-Mint is coin'd, 
The fame is in the Law injoin'd. 
Whate'er the Goſpel doth me teach, 
The Law's Authority doth reach. 


(15) Thus Law and Goſpel here join Hands; 
What this doth teach me; that. commands. 
What Virtue with the Goſpel *grees, 

The ſame the Law doth authorize. - 


( 16 ) The Law by its Command doth ſeal, 
Whate'er the Goſpel doth reveal. 

The Goſpel alſo, for my Good, 

Doth ſeal the Law-demand with Blood. 


* 


24 


26 
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(17) The Law moſt perfect. doth remain = 
And every Duty doth contain 3. , 
The Goſpel its Perfection ſpeaks, 
And grants it every Thing it ſeeks. 


(18) Whate'er the Law doth bind me to, 
The ſame the Goſpel makes. me do; 
And what the former ſeeks by Laws, 
The, latter ſtill by Grace doth cauſe. 


19) What legal Precepts do expe, 
The Goſpel-promilſe doth effect. 
To what the Law by Fear doth move, 
To that the Goſpel leads by Lade. 


20) To run to Work the Law commands, 
The Goſpel gryes me Feet and Hand. 
The one «commands me to obey, | 
The other doth the Power corvey. 


21) What in the Law. bach Hut ys Place, 
The 60 Fo turns it to à Grace. 
What — are Law-dutirs nam' d, 
Are herein Goſpel- rates fam d. 


22) The La Aoth check me when I ſtray, 


The Goſpel holds me in the Way : :- 
That ſheves my. Wanderings are Sin, 


N this doth Tbreectly bring me in- 
5 Ito + Surety ſanding in my Stead, 


. The Law's the Goſpeł in my Head. | 
And when in him they kindly tryſt, 
The Goſpel is the Law in Chriſt. 


I Law. Precept s, Threat nings both a ſee) 
With Goſpel. promiſes agree | 
They to the Goſpel are a Fence, -/ 
And it to thema ' Maintenance 


26 ) The Law doth juſtifie all thoſe, 
Who with the GolpeFranſoni cloſe, 
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(26) The Law condemneth every Man, 


Goſpel-Sonners.” 


The Goſpel too approves for ay 
All theſe that do tie Law obey. 


That doth reje& the Goſpel-Plan. 
The Goſpel alſo none doth fave, 
On whom it won't the Law ingrave. 


( 27 *. — Law makes Gofpel-banquets ſweet, 
he Goſpel makes the Law my Meat; 
My Meat and Drink to do its Will, 
And all its Precepts to fulfil. 


(28 LH holy Law to me doth ſhow - 
hat Fruits of Gratitude I ow; 
The Goſpel-Grace and Tidings good, 
Do. move me to this Gratitude. 


(29 0.908 Law doth panſe the putrid Sote, 
he Goſpel doth apply the Cure. 
The one plows up the Fallow-ground, 
The other ſows the Seed around. 


(30) A rigid Maſter was the Law, = 7 
Demanding Brick, denying Straw 3 | 
But when with Goſpel-rongue it ſings, 

It bids me fly, and gives me Wings. 


E9EH ED EO en e GI C2G7 D 
$ 4. _ 
The proper Place and Station of the Lam ani the Gof 
2 b In general. 
(i.) Wherever you in Scripture ſee 
A Word of Grace, or Promiſe free, 


To be made out for Jeſus Sake, 
That for the Goſpel you may take. 10 


2 But where you do a Precept find | 
8 0 Filth Promiſe to our Doing join a, 
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Or e a wrathſul Frown, 
T hat for the Law you ought to own. 
2. Tn particular, | 
(3) Wouldſt thou-diſtinly-know the Sound 
Of Goſpel- grace, then don't confound 
The — 1 with its Diſpenſation 3 
For theſe two have a diſtin& Station. 


4) The Goſpel's thus Aiſpenſt (you ſee) 
Believe, and thou ſbalt ſaved be; 
If nos, thou ſbalt be damn d to Hel, 
And midſt eternal Torments dwell. 


5) Here, Precepts in it are diſpenſ d, 
With Threat nings of Damnation fen“ d; 
The legal Sanction here takes Place, 
That none may dare abuſe free Grace. 


6) Yet neither hat Command of Faith, 
Nor yet this Threat'ning fierce of Wrath, 
Belong to Goſpel, ſtrictly ſo, ' 

But to its Difpenſation do. | 


{7 ) Which mixed Diſpenſation doth 


Bear in it Law and Goſpel both: 
The Law is here ſubſervient 
Unto the Goſpel's bleſt Intent. 


A 3) Precepts and Threatnings both make Way, 


Jj 


The Goſpel - bleſſing to convey; 
Which differs, tho we thus diſpenſe it, 
From Laws and Threatnings that do fence it. 


9) Believe, and thou ſhalt ſaved be, 
Is Goſpel, but improperly : 

And yet we uſe to call it thus, 
Becauſe its ſo diſpenſt to us. 


lo) The Goſpel, which glad News doth brin 
* certainly ſome other Thing, = * 
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Than Precepts to believe the ame, 
Whatever Way we blend their Name. 


(11) The Former is the Næws of G race, 

And Lie to Adams guilty Race; 
The Latter. is the Method bleſt, 
For bringing to this Goſpel-Reſt. 


(12) The Scripture thus diltingriſheth 


The Goſpel, from the Call to Faith: 
Believing'is the Method pav'd, | 
The Goſpel is the Thing believ'd. 


(13) This Goſpel- revelation ſweet, 
Of Chriſt, a Saviour compleat, 
To ſave us both from Sin and Wrath, 
Is made the very Mean of Faith. 


(14) Faith comes by hearing God's Record 
Concerning Jeſus Chriſt the Lord, 
Wherein his Righteouſneſs divine 
From Faith to Faith doth clearly ſhine. 


15) Here Life eternal promis'd is 
To this full Righteouſneſs of his. 
Our Right to Life ſtands here alone ; 
Faith takes a Right, but gives not one. 


(16 ) Faith doth receive the offerd Good, 
And Promiſe ſeal'd with precious Blood 
It gives no Title to the Bliſs, 
But takes th intitling Righteouſneſs. 


( 17 ) This Ob jeg great of ſaving Faith, 
And this alone, the Promiſe: hath. 
The Promiſe is not to Faith's Ad, 
But to the Prize that Faith doth take. 


c 13) And only-as it takes the ſame, 
It bath its great and famous Name. 
It caſts it {elf and*all Things down, 


That Chriſt alone may wear the Crown. 
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19] But it new Laws and Threats were all, gia 
Which Goſpel properly we call; 
Then were this Precept to believe, . 
No better News than Do and Live. 


20] If then we don't diſtinguiſh 8 
We cannot make the Golpel clear:- 
But blend the Goſpel and the Law, 
And all into Confuſion draw. 


21] The Law of Works we introduce, 
As if old Merit were in Uſe, 8 
When Man could Life by Doing won, 
Even tho' the Work by Grace were done. 


2] Old Adam, even in I nnocence, | 
Deriv'd his Pow'r of Doing hence: 
As all he could was but his Dutyz + 
So all his working Strength and Beauty 


3 Was from the Favour of his God, 
Who with theſe Riches did him load; 
Yet was the Promi ſe to his Action, 
So that he merit could by Paction. 


] Were Life now promis'd to our Ad, 
Or to our Works by Promile tack't, 
Tho' God ſhould his Aſſstance grant, 
It's ſtill a doing Covenant. 


5] Tho' Heayen its Helping Grace ſhould yield, 
1 Yet Merit's ſtill upon the Field. | . 
It One ſhould borrow Tools from you, 
That he ſome famous Wark might do, 


5] When once his Work is well prepar'd, 
He doth deſerve.his due Reward, 
And juſtly might he claim his Due, 
Although he borrow'd Tools from you 2 


27 ) Even thus the borrow'd Strength of Gracs 
Can't hinder Merit to take Place. 
But) From whence ſoc'er we borrow Pow'ts, - 


If Life depend on Acts of ours, Jr 
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(28) Or if we make the Goſpel thus 
In any Sort depend on us; 
We give the Law, the Goſpel Place, 


Rewards of Debt, the Room. of Grace. 


( 29 CO new and Goſpel Covenant, 
No Promiſe to our Works doth grant, 
But to the Doing of our Head, 
And in him to each Goſpel-deed. 


(30) To Godlineſs, which is great Gain, 


Promiſe is {aid to appertain: 
But know (leſt you the Goſpel mar) 
In whom it is we godly are. 


(31) Tohim, and to his Righteouſneſs 
Immediately, the Promiſe is ; 
And next. unto the godly Deed, 
Not in it ſelf, but in our Head. 


(32) Good Fruits have Promiſe in this Senſe 


They Union to bim evidence, 
To whom the Promiſes pertain, 
And in whom they are all AMEN. 


(33) Pray notice; for if here we err, 
And do not Chriſt alone prefer, 
But make the Promiſe partly ſtand 
On our obey*ng ſome new Command, 


(24) Th old Coy'nant-place to Works we give, 
Or mingleGrace, with Do and Live; 


Thus do we both the Goſpel harm, 
And alſo break our working Arm. 


(35 ) More Honour to the Law profeſs ; 

| But giving more, we give it leſs : 
Its Toke we on our ſelyes do draw, 
And turn the Goſpel to the Law. 


(36) We rob Grace of its jyful Sund, 
And bury Chriſt in Moſes Ground: 
At beſt, we run a legal Race, 
5 the Field of Goſpel Grave. . 
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5 CHATS os | 
oncerning Juſtification and Sanctification, their 
Difference and Harmon7y. | 


> ie - * 


be Difference between Juſtification and Sendification, 
or Righteouſneſs imputed and Grace imparted; in 
upwards of 30 Particulars. | 


* 


Note, That (metri cauſa) Juſtification is here 
ſometimes expreſt by the Words, imputed 
Grace, juſtifying Grace, Righteouſneſs, &c. 
Sanctiſication by the Names of imparted Grace, 
Grace, Graces, Holineſs, Senttity, &c. which 
the Judicious will eaftly. underſtand. 


3 Spirit worketh Grace within, 
And forms that comely Dreſs ; 
But ſeſus ſpent his Life to-ſpin 

My Robe of Righteouſnels. - 


- £2] Chriſt as a Prieft doth juitify, 
His Blood doth Conſcience (vill ; 
But as a King doth ſanctify, 
And ſubjugat my Will. 


3] He juſtifying by his Merit, 
Impates his Righteouſneſs ; 
But — 4 by his Spirit, 

Infuſetb ſaving Grace. 
| | 
My juſtifying Righteouſneſs — | 
[4] N oth — "1 I ſee; / { 
But nothing by my ſtrongeſt Aras 
Can be deſerv d of me. 


(5) This jubifying.Love dach Gt. \\ 
0 The Guilt of Sin remote; 
| By fanctifying Grace I get 
AP | Some Freedom from its Blot. 
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J By virtue of this Rightrouſneſs, 
Sin cant rende gu my Soul; 
By virtue of infüfed Grace 
Sin can't cemmald in volt. 
C7] This Rig teduſneſs, which. I enjoy, bt 
Sin's damning Force recals; | 
But Grace imparted doth deftroy | 
Its Ruling Power by Smalliss ; 


8 The former is my Judge's 48, — 
Ot gracious Condo nation; 3 

Tbe latter is a pow rf Fact, 
And gradual Operation, ve 


£9] The firſt is inftantanious, 
Whene'er 1 firſt believes: 5 
The laſt a Work continued thus ' 
While here below I live. 


10] The firſt doth Peace to Conſtiente give, 
The laſt the Heart doth cleanſe; 
The firſt doth make a relative, 
Ihe laſt areal Change. 


10 
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[11] The former pardons all my Sin, 
| Yea, and accounts me juſt. ; 
The latter guickens' Grace within, 
And mortifies my Luſt, 


[12]The firſt of theſe intitles me 
| Unto eternal Bleſs ; 5 
The laſt doth fit and qualiſie 
That Glory to poſſeſs. 


[13] My Righteouſneſs is- infinite, 
| Yea, Subjectively lo ; 
My Holineſs, moſt incomplete, 
' Doth waver to and fro. 


1140 Such is my Divine outer Dreſs, 

| As never. waxeth old; 5 

My inner Garb decays, even Grace, 1 
If Heay'n do not uphold. Pl 


— 
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[15] My Righteouſneſs and Pardon is 
Moſt perfect and eompleat; 
But Sanctity admits Degaeeg & 
Doth fluctuat and fleet · "pq 


1176 Unto my Righteouſneſs divine 
No Changes can befal⸗- 
But Holineſs doth wax and wane, 

By Turns is great and ſmall, 


[17] I'm by the fixitas righteous now, 
* As ever I ean be m gung 
The laſt doth to Perfection grow, 

Heay*n is the full Degree. 


13] This Righteouſneſs in all the Saints 
Is evermore the ſame;; 
But in their Graces, many Wants 
And Failures cleave to them. 


| 19] My Righteouſneſs divine is treſh, 
Yea, pure and heav'nly both; 
My Sanctity is partly Fleſh, 
And but a menſtruous Cloth. 


It is my lofty Flag; 
But, pois'd with this, my Sanctity 
Is but a filthy Rag. 


$20] My Righteouſneſs 1 magnity, 


1) 1glory in my Righteouſneſs, 
| And praiſe it with my Fongue, ; 
But all my Grace, compar'd with this, 
| count but Lols and Dung. 


122] By juſtifying Grace, I do 
Ol divine Favour boaſt ; 
But Holineſs doth ſhape nie to 
His nage I had loſt, 


'23]I by the rſt do ſatisfy 
| Ev'n livine Fuſtioe ſtern : 
But by thelaſt, Conformity * ; 
I To Haineſs I learn. 
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[24] The firſt fulfils che nery La- (3: 

Its rigid Covenant ; 2 
The laſt unto its. Ruterdoth draw, 
That I may be a Saint. 


[25] The Subje# of my Righteouſnefs 
Is Chrift my glorious Head; 
But I the Subject am of Grace, 
As he ſupplies my Need. 


[26] The Matter of the former too, 
| Is Chriſt's Obedience dear; 
But lo, his helping me to do, 
Is all the Matter here. 


[27] The firſt is what doth juſtify, ls 
72 And Heay'n's Acceptance Wim; 3 
The laſt is what I muſt; deny; | 

. Evnas Lmuſt my Sins. 


[28] Altho' my Graces precious are, A: 
And perfect in Deſire ; N 
T hey cannot ſtand before the Bar, 788 

| Where Juſtice is Umpire. 


[29] But in the Robe which Chriſt did ſpin, 
They gain their great Preferment : 
God doth accept them, wrapt within 
My elder Brother's Garment, 


30]My Righteouſneſs doth make me great, 
30] ,Ev'n in the Sight of God; ky : 
My Graces are my main out-ſet 


I reſt, I'm fafe and free: 
But when on Graces, then Pm im 


og A leaking Rarque at Sea, 


it Before the World abroad. 1 
# 1] More juſtify'd I cannot be 
* 313 By all my holieſt Ads; : = 4 
3 But theſe increaſe my San&ity, ' 
5 Which always bath Defects. 5 
| [32] When on my Righteouſneſs divine (4 
1 R 
| 
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(33) The firſt doth ſlaviſb Fear forbid, 

ere Wrath revenging ends; 

The laſt commands me * Dread, 
Paternal Ire atten 


(34) The emer doth annul my Wo, 
By God's judicial Sentence; 
The latter makes my Graces flow, 
Faith, Love and true Repentance. 


(35) In that, I have the Patients Place, 
For there Heav'n's Act is all; 
But in the other, Em through Grace 
An Agent at his Call. 


436) The firſt doth divine pard ning Love 
Moſt graciouſly r : 
But _ theſe ſhining Graces prove 
y Intereſt in t ſame. 


(37) Io * ing Grace (I ſee 
7 2 Lov to me 2 burn; 
But by imparted Sanctitie 
Love for Love return, 


N 139 My Righteouſneſs is that which draws 
| My Heart to this Reſpe& : 
The former therefore is the Cauſe, 
The latter the Effett. 


2 Chriſt is, in juſtify ing: me, 

The Lord my Rigbteouſneſs: 
But as he comes to Sanctifie, 

The Lord my Strength he is. 


[40 My Soul in juſtifying Grace, 
Doth free Acceptance gain; 
In Sanct ty, to run my Race, 
Aſſiſtance J obtain. 


[4 The firſt declares Im out of Debt 
And Nothing's left to pay; 

The laſt makes me a Debtor yet, 

But pays it every Day. 
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Clear'd Law and Juſtice pod $i; 
Hence {till the Debt of Gratitade - 
And Loveis what TeW. wine 


Lat 


een, ea 


Bt 21408 
The Harmony between, Faltfcatian and, Jandl ifitatio 


02.) Who veſts with Righteouſneſs, A 1 775 N 
With Holineſs will cloath; 
For B75 our Redee mer nne 
Blood ard Water, bot h. 


(2) That in his Righteouſneſs l all... 

My Sanity doth ſhow ; ._ _.. 

T ho? Graces cannot make me ITE 
They ſhew me to be ſo. 


(3) For whoſoe'r are juſtify'd_ 
By gracious ,Acceptation, 
The ſame are alſo ſanctify'd 
By pow'rful Operation. 


(4) Where Righteouſneſs doth juſtify, | WOT jd 
There Holineſs is clear'd ; pigs, <4 
Heay'n's Equity and Sanity 
Can never be ſever d. 


5 


1 


(5) Hence when my Soul, with Pardon. deck's, | (1 
Perceives no divine Ire, 
Then Holineſs I do affect 
With paſſionate Deſire, 


(6) His juſtifying Grace is ſuch, - 11 
As wafts my Soul to Heaven; ; 

I cannot chooſe but love him aucb, 
Who much hath me forgiven. 


(7) The Sun of Righteouineſs, which brings: 5 
Remiſſion in his Rays, 
With Healing in his golden Wings, | 
Both Light-and Heat COnvey's. | Wher: 


.* 


T% 3) Wherever Jeſus is a Prieft9 
mt Phere will he be 3 Ning 
He that aſſolls from Sin? 9 Arreſt, 
Wor't'thlerate its, Reign. 


7) Faith is deſign'd a precious Grace ; 4 
And thus we may it call, 
Becaule it wholly doth embrace 
A precious Chriſt for all. 


ion 


19) From precious Faith, 2 precious Strife 


Of precious Virtues flow, 
A precious Heart, a precious Lite, 
And precious Duties too. 


11) Wherever Faith doth juſtify, 
It purifies the Heart; 

The Pardon and the Purity | 
Aſſunder cannot part. 


Part VI. he e Principles, 


442) All thele, whom Rigbteouſneſs doth cloata, 


By Holineſs. are guided; 
In Subjects, capable. ot both, 
T hey cannot be divided: 


12) Vet Truth it ſelf requires that we 
Diſtinctly view the twain ; 


(14) Two Natures in one Perſon dwell, 
Which no Diviſion kno W 


Without Confu/1on too. 


15) Theſe that 4;vide them, groſly err, 
Tho! yet they are diſtinct: 
Theſe, who Confufion here inter, 
Blaſphemoully do think. 


4 


1 Thus Righteouſneſs and Graces are 
| Not parted, nor confounded ; 
Eiſe holy Peace we let afar, 

And Gered Trat th f is unde 


2 
4 


That how they differ, how they gree, 
We may in Truth maintain. 


In our renoun'd I MMA N GEIL. 


Whils 


- 
—— 


2 
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C1 ile we their proper | lace maintain, 

" In Friendfhytp fvect they dwell ; 

But or te part, or blend the twain, 
Are Errors fram'd in Hell. 


(18) To ſeparate what God doth join, 
I wicked and prophane: 
To mix and mutilate his Coin, 
Is damnable and vain. 


(19) Altho' Diſtinction muſt take Place, 
Let no Diviſion here, 
Nor yet Confuſion; elſe the Grace 
Of both will diſappear. 


(2b) Lo, Errors groſs on ev'ry Side 
Conſpire to hurt and wound em- 
The Antinomian doth divide, 2 
T he Legalift confound em. 


- CHAP. V. 


Concerning FarrnH and Senss. |) 
Where, 1. Of Faith and Senſe natural. 2. Of Faith a 
Senſe ſpiritual. 3.T he Harmony and Diſcord betw 
Faith and Senſe. 4.T he Valour andViRories of Faitl 
3. The Heights and Depths of Senſe. 6. Faith an ) 
Frames compared; or Faith building upon Senſq 


diſcovered. 
| Si. 
Faith and Senſe natural compar d and diſtinguiſhed. 3 
(1) WW =" Abram's Body, Sarah's Womb, | 
Were ripe for nothing but the Tomb, 
Exceeding old, and wholly dead, 
Unlike to bear the Promis'd Seed : 2 
(2) Faith ſaid, I ſhall an Iſaac ſee; . 
No, no, ſaid Senſe, it cannot be. 
Here Faith and Senſe have dreadful Strife; 
Can ever Death engender Life? ä * 
12 


(3) My Heart is like a-rotten Tomb, © 
More dead than ever Sarab's Wombs 4 


E 


* 
art! 


anf) Faith thinks the Promiſe ſure and good, 


»nlc 


4 
] 


nr VI. The Believers Pringle ts 16 


Md. 10) Faith uſeth Means but reſts on none, 


O can the promis'd Seed of Grace - .+_ 
Spring forth trom ſuch a barren Place? ' 


) Senſe gazing on the flinty Rock 
Doth all my Acceptation choak 2 _ . 
But could I with Abraham's. Art, 43 
O'erlook my dead and barren Heart, 


; And build my Hope on nething leſs: 
Than divine Pow'r and. Faithfulneſs, 
Soon would I find him raiſe up Sons 
To Abram, out of Rocks and Stones. 


Faith backward rows as Boat. do, 
Who rowing thus do forward go, 
It looks at things that are not ſeen, 
Things viſible are low: and mean. 


7) Senſe thinks it Madneſs thus to ſteer, +: 3 
And only truſts its Eye. and Ear, 5 
Into Faith's Boat doth thruſt its Oar | 
And puts it further from the-Shoar, a ( 


Nor can it truſt the divine Guide 
Unleſs it have both Wind and. Tide. 
Faith doth alone the Promiſe eye, 
Senſe won't believe unleſs it ſee. 


14 
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Senſe lippens all to Liklyhood. oO ON 
Faith even in Storms believes the Seers, ;. . 


Senle calls all Men, even Prophets, Liars. 


Senſe fails when outward Means are gone, 
Faith lives on divine Promiles, 
But Senſe: on Probabilities. 

10 It reſts upon the ruſty Beam | | 
Ot outward Things that hopeful ſeem; 7 
Let theſe its Supports ſink or ceaſe, 

No Promiſe then can yield it Peace. 

12) Thus Faith, which is of .divine Brood , 

Conſultech not with Fleſk and F:20d; 


4 -- 
4 


Bur 


Goſpel-Souners, | 
But Senſe *gainit Heav'n committeth Treaſon 
Conterring ſtil! with carnal Reaſon. 5 


(13) What! won't my Diſciples believe 
That I am riſen from the Grave, 
According to the Word 1 {pake, 
But rather forry Counſel take 3) 


(14) With Death, or with a pow'rleſs Grave, 

| If they their Captives can relieve ? 
Senſe doth inquire if Tombs of Clay | 
Can ſend the Gueſts alive away. +) 


(15) But Faith dot uear Jehovah's Word, 
M ho is of Lite and Death the Lord. 
It hearkens not to Duſt nor De th, 
But unto ſeſus's quick'ning Breath. j) 


(16) Should I give Ear to rotten Duſt, 
Or to the Tombs confine my Truſt, 
No Reſurrection can I ſee, 
For Duſt that flees into mine Eye. ) 


(17) What ! Thomas, can't thou truſt ſo much 

1 To me, as to thy Sight and Touch ? | 

4 Won't thou believe till Senſe be Guide, | 
1 And thruſt its Hand into my Side? 1 
| (18) Where is thy Faith, if it depends 

5 On nothing hut thy Finger-Ends ? 

| Bleſt are they who the Truth do ſeal 

By Faith, yet neither ſee nor feel, : J 


— 


§ 2, 

£arth and Senſe ſpiritual. compared and diſtinguiſped; 
Where alſo th: Difference between the Aſſurance of I 
Faith and the Aſſuranee of Senſe. 


1 

| 

| (1) The Certainty of Faith and Senſe 
{ 

| 


Differ in» my Experience. 10 
Faith builds upon THUS SAITH THE LORD; | 
Senſe vie wo his Work, and not his Word, 1 

6 * 
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2) God's Word without is Faith's Support, 
His Work within doth Senſe comfort, 
By Faith, truſt him without Pawns, 
By Senle, I handle with my Hands, | 


) By Faith, the Word of Truth'sreceiv'd, 
| By ene, | know | have belictd. 

Faith is fiducial in its rrame, * 

Senſe evidertial of the ſame. © 


1) Faith credits the divine Report, 
Senle to his Breathingy doth reſort 3 
That. on his Mrd of Grace doth hing, 
This, on his Spirit witneſſing. 


) By Faith, I tate my Lord for mine; 
By Senle. 1 feel his Love divine. 
By that, lome VISION is begun : 
By tbzis, I fome FRUITION win. 


) While Faith, doth touch his Garments Hem, 
Senle, hnds the Vertue thence doth ſtream. 
By Faith, I to his Promiſe fly, 

By Senle I in his Boſom ly. 


)) My Faitbcan fend even in Exile; 

1 Senſe cannot hve without a Smile. | 
By Faith, | have my All on Pand ; 
By Senle I have ſome Stock in Hand. 


) Faith builds upon the Truth of God, 
Thatlyes within the Promile broad; 
— But Senſe upon the Truth of Grace, 
V hich he within my Heart doth place. p 


4; \ Thus Faith the Truth of God doth view, 
of | But Senſe the Truth of Faith doth ſhew. 
Chriſt is the Object Faith doth ſee 

And Faith's the Object Senſe doth eye. 


| | Hence Faith's Aſſurance often ſtands, 
D; When Senſe's ſinks into the Sands. | 
pe | L 2 And 
8 . 8 


SGofſpel⸗Sonnets. 
And Faith's Perſwaſion may prevail, 
When comtortable Senſe doth fail. 


8 1) Lam aſſur'd when Faith doth act, 
Tho' Senſe and Feeling both I lack. 
And thus myſterious is my Lot, 
I'm oft afſur'd when I am not. 


(12) Oft-times Pm filPd with Doubts and Fears, 
Yet not my Faith ſuch Bloſſoms bears ; 
But Unbelief, which cuts my Breath, 
And ſtops the Language of my Faith. 


(12) Clamours of unbelieving Fears, 
So frequently do fill mine Ears; 
I cannot hear what Faith would ſay, 
Until the noiſy Clamour ſtay :: 


(14) And then doth my Experience find, 
When Faith gets leave to ſpeak its Mind; 
The native Language thereof is, 

My Lord is mine, and 1 am his. 


(15) Sad Douhtings compaſs me about ; 
And yet my Faith could never doubt 
For, as the ſacred Scriptrfre ſaith, * 
Much Doubting argues little Faith. 


(16) The Doubts and Fears that work my Griei, 
Flow not from Faith, but Unbelief; 
For Faith whene'er it acts deth cure 
My Doubts and Fears, and make me ſure. 


» (17) But when my Eye of Faith doth ſleep, 
I dream of drowning in the Deep : 
Yet, as its with the fleeping Eye, 
( Tho' Sight remains it doth not ſce; 


18) The ſeeing Faculty doth ſtay, 
Tho? Sleep takes active Sight away: 
So Faith's Aſſurance doth endure, 

1 Even when it doth not me aſſure. 


— There] 
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(19) There's ſtill Perſwaſion in my Faith, 
Even when Pm fill'd with Fears of Wrath; 
The truſting Habit is not gone, ; 
Tho' for a Time it afetb none: x 


(20) Th' aſſuring Faculty it keeps, 
| Even when its Eye in Darkneſs ſleeps, 


Wrapt up in Doubts; but when it wakes ; 
It rouſeth up aſſuring Acts. 


—— 


Zo 
The Harmony and Diſcord between Faith and Senſe ;; 
How they help,, and how they mar each other. 


(1) Tho' gallant Faith can keep the Field, 
When Senſe doth either flee or yield + 
Yet, while I view their u.ual Path, 
Senſe often ſtands and falls with Faith. 


* 


(2) Faith uſhers in ſome Feeling ſweet, 
And when both Faith and Senle do meet, 
They dearly hug and help each other, 
As loving Friends do one another. 


(3) Faith gives to Senſe both Life and Breath, 
And Senſe gives Joy and Strengtbto Faith; 
O now, ſays Faith, how fond am! 
In Senſe's Boſom thus to ty ! 


(4) Their mutual Kindneſs then is ſuch, 
That oft, they dotting too too much, 
Embrace-each other out of Breath, 
As Æſop hug'd his Child to Death, 


(5) When Faith gets Senſè within her Arms, 
She's ſo allur'd with Senſe's Charms; 
That, hugging this, ſhe leteth flip 
The proper Object ot her Grip. 


(6) Which being Joſt, behold the Thral ! 
Anon, ſhe loſeth Senſe and all: 
Thus unawares, cuts Senſe's Breath, 
While Senſe trips up the Heels of Faith. 1 
0 * , E 
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S 4 
The Falour and V.FRories of Faith. 
(1) By Faith 1 know the Worlds were made 
By God's Almighty word. 
And till the Streſs of Faith is laid 
Upon. T AUS SAIiTH THE LORD. 


(2) By Faith I foar and force my Flight 
| Through all the Clouds of Senſe, 
And ſee the Glories out of Sight, 
With brighteſt Evidence. 


(3) By Faith I ſee the unſeen Things, 
Hid from all mortal Eyes. 

Proud Reaſon, ſtretching all its Wings, | 

Beneath me flutt' ring Lyes. 


(4) By Faith I build my laſting Hope 
On Righteoulneſs Divine. 
Nor can | fink with ſucha Prope, [ 
Whatever Storms combine. 


(5) By Faith, my Works, my Righteouſneſs 
And Duties all I own, 

As Loſs and Dung and lay my Streſs 3 

On what my Lord hath done. q 


(6) By Faith ! overcame the World, 
And all its hurtfui Charms. 

m in the heav?nly Chariot hurl'd | 
Through all oppoling Harms. - 


5 By Faith have a conqu'ring Power, 
To tread upon my Foes; 

To triumph in a dying Hour, 5 

And baniſh all my Woes. 


(8) By Faith I'm right when all is wrong, 
Vs hen I decay I thrive. 

When T am weak then am I ſtrong, « 

When dead I am alive. 


(9) By Faith I ſtand even when! fall, 
In Darkneſs I have Light; 
Nor dare I doubt and queſtion all, 4 
Tho all be out of Sight. By 


pART VI. De Believers Principles, 
C10] By Faith [ truſt a Pardon free, 
Which puzzles Fleſh and Bload, 
To think that God can juſtifie, 
Where yet he ſees no Good. 


[11]By Faith I keep my Lord's Commands, 
To verify my Truſt; | 
I purify my Heart and Hands, 
And mortify my Luſt. 


[12]By Faith I kindly do repent, 
When pierced Chriſt appears; 
My melting Heart in Thanks doth yent, 
My Eyes diffolye in Tears. 


[13] By Faith 1 can the Mountains vaſt 
Of Sin and Guilt remove, 
And them into the Ocean caſt, 
T he Sea of Blood and Love. 


14) By Faith I ſee Jehovah high 

Upon a Throne of Grace; | | 
Iſee him lay his Vengeance by, 

And {ſmile in Jelus Face. 


15] By Faith I hope to ſee the Sun 
(The Light of Grace that lent,) 
His everlaſting Circles run 
In Glory's Firmament. 


167] By Faith Pm more the Conquerour, 
) ; 
Altho' I nothing can, | 
Becauſe A ſet Jehovah's Pow'r 

Before me in the Van. 


7] By Faith I fight againſt my Foes; 
or need their Ambuſh fear 
Becauſe my Life-guard allo goes FP 
Behind me, in the Reer. 


137] By Faith I run, by Faith I fly, 

By Faith I ſuffer Thral. : 
By Faith | live, by Faith I dy, ; 
By Faith I can do all. The 


— 


„ \», Goſpel-Sonnets. 


The Heights. and Depths. of Senſe. 
[1] When Heav'n me grants (at certain, Times) 
Amidſt a pow'rful Gale, 

Sweet Liberty to moan my Crimes 
And Wandrings to bewail; 


[2] Then do I dream my ſinful Brood, 
Drown'd in. the Ocean-main 
Of Chryſtal Tears and Crimſon Blood, 


Will never live again. 


[2] I get my Foes beneath my Feet, 
ruiſe the Serpent's Head; 
I hope the Vict'ry is compleat, 
And all my Luſts are dead. 


[4] How gladly do I think and ſay, 
When thus it 15 with me, 
Sin to my Senſe is clean away 
And ſo {hall ever be. 


. £5] But ah, alas! (th' enſuing Hour) 
My Luſts do rife and ſwell, 
They rage and reinforce their Pow'r 

With new Recruits from Hell. 


[65] Tho' I reſolv'd and ſwore through Grace 
In very ſolemn Terms, 
I never ſhould my Luſts embrace, 
Nor yield unto their Charms; 


[7] Yet ſuch deceitful Fiends they are, 
While Ino Danger dream, 
I'm ſnar'd before I am aware 
And hurry*d down the Stream. 


[$7] Into the Gulf of Sin anone 
I'm plunged Head and Ears ; 
Grace to my Senſe is wholly gone, 
And I am chain'd in Fears. 


LJ] Till ſtraight my Lord, with ſweet Surprize, 
Returns to looſe my Bands, 
With kind Compaſſion in his Eyes, 
And Pardon in his Hands. 


198 


Let 


Let. 


[10] Yet, thus my Life is nothing elſe 


But Heav'n and Hell by Turns; 
My Soul, which now in Geſben dwells, 
| Anone in Egypt mourns. 


g 6 


Faith and Frames compared; or, Faith building upon 


Senſe diſcovered. 


[1] Faith hath, for its Foundation broad, 


The Truth and Faithfulneſs of God. 
This is the Rock on which I ſtand, 
All other Grounds are but of Sand. 


TH My ſweeteſt Frames do ebb and flow; 


My Feelings ſtagger to and fro; 
And when my Faith depends on them, 
It changeth, with the changing Fram e 


L3J The Faith muſt urely be unſtable, 


That builds on Things ſo variable. 
Its Staggering can't be reckon'd ſtrange, 
If built on Things that always change. 


£4] But if my Faith laid all its Load 


Upon the Righteouſneſs of God ; 
Upon his everlaſting Name, 
And divine Truth, that's ay the ſame ; 


5] This Ground the Building well could bear, 


And Faith. more firm would then appear: 


But when my Faith doth ſtill decay, 
As Senſe and Feeling go away, 


6} It doth convi& me of my Vice, 
I built my Houſe on thawing Ice. 
While I enjoy the heav'nly Gale, 
1 dream my Faith fhall never fail. 


I My Mountain ay ſhall firm remain, 
never, never doubt again : 

While Wind and Tide and all is right, 

And beav aly Smiles within my Sight, 


„„ 
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170 OGoſpel-Sonnets, | 
T8] My Heart doth falily make me think 
That in my Faith there is no Chink; 
And that I nothing reſt upon, 
But divine Faithfulne(s alone. 


JI fancy not my Faith ſo lame, 
As e' er to truſt àa fading Frame. 
But ah, how quickly do. J ſee 
My Heart was but deceiving me! 


Lo Inſuing fad Experience, 
Doth ſhew, I partly built on Senſe; 
For when its gone (alas! its odd) 
I cannot truſt a hiding God. 


[11] When Heav'n to me doth Flagons bear, 
And then my Soul with Apples chear 
Why ſhould I rob the glorious Root, 
By truſting partly in the Fruit? 


[12] Why can't I reſtupon the Tree, 
When Apples are withdrawn from me? 
When ſenſible Injoyments fail, 
Then Doubts, inſtead of Faith, prevail. 


[13] But herein doth appear my Folly 
And Sin, in not depending wholly 
Upon my Rock that changeth not, 

But on my Frame's ſmall floating Boat. 


[14] For lo, I doubt and fink. anone, 
Whene'er the floating Frame is gone; 
I then my State in Queſtion call, 0 
As if my Frame were All in all. 


[15] This doth, alas! aloud proclaim 
My Faith's Foundation to be lame; 
For, did I not depend in Part 
On Senſe and Feeling, to my Smart ; 


| 19] My ſtable Rock would be my Stay, 
Even when the fleeting Frame's away, 
As much as if it preſent were. 
Lerd help, for here I always err. 
. 


